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PROLOG VE- 

> '• -* 

N h w play cs, and 'JM. ay ienhcads ,are mare a kin-, 
Much follow d both, for both much monygyn, 
If they (land found+and tv elf : And a good Play 
(Whofe modcjl S ceanes blafh on his marriage day, 
K.A nd (l).ike to loofe his honour ) is like hir 
That after holy Tyc,and fir f nights fir ... 

T et fill is Modejhe,andjlifl ret ai ties 
More of the maid to fight, than Husbands fames ; 
We fray our Play may be fo ; Fot.l kmfifZl 
It has a noble B reeder,and a pure, ■ ■ 

A learncd,and a Poet never went 
M ore famous yet twixt Po and fiver Trent. 
Chaucer (of, all ad-fir d) the Si dry ’gives, 

There conflant to Eternity it lives j 
I five let fall the Noblencffe of this. 






nuw WtUU JIJIiKL int, UVlfxsJ Vj vrjw ) 

And make him 'ctyf om under ground, O fm 
From me the ivitlcs chaffe offuch a rvrigbter(lightcr 
Thatblafes my Bayes, ' and my f am d w or kes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare we brings ~ 
For to fay T rutbjt were an endleffe thing. 

And too ambitious to afire to him j 
Weake as rve are, and alm.ofi breath leffi \ fvi m 
In this deepe water. Do but you hold out 
f our helping hands , and we (hall. take about. 

And fomethingdoe to five us : T onfall heare 
Sceancs though below his Art,may yet appeare 
Worth two hour estravcil.Tohis bones fweetfeepe: 
Content to you. if this play doe not keeps, 

A little dull time from ns, we perceave 

Our Ioffes fall fo thickcjve wuf needs leave* ^ 
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Aftus (Primus. 



£V/f*rHymen wi a Torch burning : aB^y* in a white. 
Robe before finging y and firewing Flewres : After Hymen, 
a Nimph.encompafi in ker T rejfes, bearing a wheaten gar- 
land, Then Thefeus hetweene two ether 2{jmpbs win* 
vtheaten Ck ap lets an their heades. Then Hipolita the Tdride* 
leadby Thefeus, and another holding A Garland aver her 
head(her Tre ffes like wife hanging, ) After her Emilia hol- 
ding up her Twine, 

The Song, Mufikp* 

Ofes their fiarpeffines beinggon, 

2 'fjt roy all in their finds alone % 

But in their hew. 

Maiden Pin$kes y af odour faint , 

Davies fmeUe(fe y jet m°fi quaint 
And faeet Time true. 

c Prim-rofe firfi borne yshildofVe>\ 

Merry Spring times Herbinger^ 

With her be Is dimme. 

Oxlipsjn their Cradles growing, 
iMary -golds yn death beds blowing, 

Larkefi heelcs tnmm% 

#• -All 
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JR dee're natures childrenfweete- 
tj fore Bride and Bridegroomesfeete 
B l effing their fence » 

Tfjt an angle of the air e y 
Bird melodious ,or birdfaire > 

Is abfent hence. 

The Crow .the flaundrous (fluchpe.nof 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie, 

A 'fay on our Bridehottfepearch or fug, 

Or with them any difcord bring 
But from it fly. 



Strew 

Flowers, 




Enter $ . gueenes in Blache pith vailesflaind pith impe- 
rial Crorones.Tbe i . gucenefals downe at thefoete of 
Thefeur,The i.fals downe at t he foot e of Hyfoltta. The 
3. before Emilia, 

j . flu. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and refpeft me. 

2. flu. For your Mothers fake, . • ■ 

And as you wifti your womb may thrive with faire ones, 

Heareandrefpe&me, , , 

3 • Now for the love ofhim whom I eve hath marKu 

The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity ,be Advocate 
For us, and our diftrefles* This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’th Booke of Trefpafies 
All you are fet downe there. 

Thcfeui. Sad Lady life. 

Hypo/. Stand up* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diftrclt, 

Does bind me to her. 

The/. What’s your requeft? Deliver you for all. 

1 . Qu- Wc arc 3 ♦Qiseenes,whofe Soveraignes fel bcien 
The wrath of cruell Creon\ who endured 
The Beak.es of Ravens, Tallents of theKighw* 
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And necks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds ofThebs, 

HeWill not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their albcs.nor to .take th offenc 
Ofmortall loathfomenesfrom the blett ey 
Of holy Phabut, but infers the windes 
With flench of our flaine Lotds. O P'ttyD^-e 
Thou puSet of the earth, draw thy /card Sword 
That does good turnes to’th w«w d jg.ve us the Bones 

OfourdeadKings.thatwc may Chappell them. 

And of thy boundle* goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have not , 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Reares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray youdrieele not, 

I wasianfporledwith yourSpeec^and fuffei d 

Your knees to wrong therofelvesj I have , h *" d ^ ® ItU 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge tor em 
King fapaneus, was your Lord the day 
That he fhould marry yon, at fuch a feat on, 

As now it is with rae,I met your Groome, 

By CWarfls isiltar,yo\x were that time faue; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your Tiefles, 

Norm more bounty fpread her. Your wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threafhd, not blafted; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with frailes : Hercules out kuielnwn 
(Then weaker than yout eies)iaide by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 

And fwore his finews thaw d: O greife, and time, 

Fearefull confumers,you will all devoure* 

I, £>u, Ol hope fome God, . 

Some God hath put his mercy in yout manhood 
Whereto heel infufepowte,and ptaTe you foitn 
Our undertaker. - 

The/, O no knees, none Widdow > 

Vnto the Hcimeted-Belona ufe them, 



And pray for me your Souldicr. 
Troubled I am. 

B a 



turnes way * 
rt. £*• 
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1. £ltt. Honoured Hjfolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Borejthat with thy Armc as ftrong 
As it is white, waft necre to make the male 
To thy- Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Fitft nature flilde it in, fiirunke thee into 
The bo wild thou waft ore-fiowing;at once fubduing 
Thy force, and thy affefhon .-Soldircfle 
That equally carift poize fternenes with pitty. 

Whom now I know haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb. 

And his, Love too: who is a Servant for 
The Tenour of the Spcech.Decre Glaftc of Ladies 
Bid hiunhat we whom flaming w ar doth feorteb; 
Voder the ftiaddow ofhis Sword, may coole us : 
Require him he advance it ore our hcades ; 

Speak'c in a womans key: like fucli a woman 
As any of us thieejweepe ere you failejlend us a knee; 
But touch the ground for usiiolonger time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt off? 
Tell him if he i’th blood <izd field, lay fwolne 
Showing the Sun hisTeethjgtimiing at theMoonc 
What you would doe. 

H>p'. Poore Lady/ay no more ; 

I had as leife trace this good a&ion with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way. My Lord is taken 
Hart d .epewith your diftrefle: Let him confider ? 
Ilefpeakcanon. 

3 . £lu. Omy petition was lintele to & 

Set downe in yee, which by hot gteefe uncandied 
Melts into drops, fo forrow wanting forme 
Is preft with deeper matter. 

Emilia. Pray ftand up, 

Yourgreefe is written in your thecke. 

3. Q.h. O woe, 

Y ou cannot readeit therejtherc through ray tews, 
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Like winckled peoblasin a glaffeftrcame 
You may behold ’em(Lady,Lady,alacke; 

H e that will aU the Treafure know o th eartk 
Muft know the Center too; be that wi 11 fift» 

For my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 

To catch one at my heart. O pardon me. • 

Extremity that lharpens fundiy wits 

Makes me a Foole. '■ 

8mh. Pray you fay nothing,pray you, _ 

Who cannot fecle,norfce the raine being in t, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry, it that yon were 
The otound-peece of fome Painter, I would buy you 
T’inftrudt me gainfta Capitall greefeindeed 

Such heart pcirc’d demoHftratioti;but-alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 

Your forrow beates fo ardently upon me, 

That it fliall make a counter reftfedt gainft 
Mv Brothers heart, and warme it to fame pitty ^ 

Though itwetemadeofflone: priy have good. comfort, 
Thef* Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 
O’th facred Ceremony. 

I. O This Celehratiorr 

Will long laft,and be mote coftly then; 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame 

Knowles in the eare.o’th world: what you doe quickly* 
Is not done raihly;your fitft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance: your premeditating 
More then their adions.- But oh love, your anions 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afprayes doe the filh. 

Subdue before they touch, thinke, dceie Dftk* t-hinke 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. What greifes our beds 
Thatour deere Lords have none. 

S* £L U > None fit for’th dead: 

Thofe that with Gordes, Knives, dramsprecipitance. 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themklves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace. 
Affords them duft and (haddow. 

1*, Q*. But our Lords 1 
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Ly bliftriog fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thef It is true, and I will give you comfort, 

To give your dead Lordsgraves .* 

The which to doe, muft make fome worke with Crectt ; 

1. Qu. And that worke prefents it felfe to’th doing ; 
Now twill take forme,the heates are gone to morrow* 
Theu,booteles toyle muft retompence it felfe. 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure, 

Not dreames,we ftand before your puiflance 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition deere. 

2. Qu. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his victory. 

3. Qu. And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef. Artefuis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefie,f©rth and levy 
Our worthieft In(lruments,whilft w r e defpateh 
Thisgrand ad ofour life, this daring deeds 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

I. Q». Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to afamifhing hope. 

AR. Farewell. 

a. Qu. We come unfeafonablyiBut when could grecli 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit'll time 
For beft felicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice, whereto I am going,' 

Grea ter then any was ; it more imports me 
Then all the ad ions that I have foregone. 

Or futurc/y can cope. 

I. Qf*. The more proclaiming 
Our fuit fhall be negledcd, when her Armes 
Able to locke love From a Synod, fhall 
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one-light corflecthce,oh when 
tics fhall their fwcetncs fall 
ii p s, what wilt thou thinke 
biubberd Queenes.what care 
not?wbat thou feelft being able 
~ _j.O if thou couch 
r ,j howre in't will 

hundred,and 

more, then what 



gy warranting Moone- 

Hertwynine Cherries 

Vpon thy taftcfull bps. 

Of rotten Kings orb."’ 1 

For what thou feelft 

To make Mars fpurne his Drom, 

But one night with her, every b ‘ 

Take hoftage of thee feral 
Thou lhalt remember nothing 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip. Though much unlike 
You (houtd be fo tranfported, as much ferry 
I fliould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 

Didlnotby th’abftayningofmy joy 

Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their iurreic 
That craves a preient medcine,I feould plucke 
All Ladies fcandallon me. Therefore Sir 
As I fhall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force, 
Orfentencingfor ay their vigour dombe, 
Prorogue this !sufines,we are going about, and ha 
YourSheild afore your Heart,about that necke 
Which is my ffee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefe poore Queenes fervic:. 

cAR Queens. Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Emil. If you grant not 
My Sifter herpetition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in ifrom henceforth lie not dare 
To askc you any thitig,ner be fo bar dy 
Ever to take a Husband. - - . - 

Thef Pray ftand up. 
l am entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Pjrithotu 
Leade on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 
For fucceflfc, and retmnc.omit not any thing 
In the pretended Celebration » Queenes 
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Follow you* Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at the banckes of Anly mcete us with 
The forces you can raife, where we fiiail finde 
The moytieofa number, for a bufihes, 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is hade 
I ftamp this kiffe upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token ; Set-you forward ,, 
For I w ill fee you gone* Exeunt towards the T emft, 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPyrithouf 
Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howre on’t. 

' Tirithous . Sir 

He follow you atheeles; TheFeafts folcmpnity 
Shall want till your resume. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We fhall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

1. Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’tli 

2. Jlu. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, (world. 

3. ffu. Ifaot above him, for 

Thou being but mortall make# afie&ions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themfelves fome (ay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

Thef, As we are men 

Thus flhould we doe,being fenfually fubdude 

Wc loofe our humane ty tie ; good cheere Ladies. Flmfi, 

Now turnc we towards your Comforts. Exeunt, 

Scaena*. Enter Palamon^nd tAreite. 

Arcite. Deere Palamon^ttrtt in love then Blood 
And our prime Cofen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let usleave the Citty 
T hebs,and the temptings in’ t, before we further 
Sully ourglolfe of youth. 

And here to keepe in abftinencc we (hatne 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 
I’th aide o'th Current, were almoft to fincke, 




T'he'Twt) Noble Ktnjmen. 

Atlcaft to fruftrateftriviog, and to follow 

The common Stteame,t\vold bring us to an toy 
Where we (hould turne or drowue;iflabeur through, 
Our gaine but life, and weakenes. 

Pal. Ycur advice 

Is cride up with example; what Orange ruins 
Since firft we wen t to S choole,may we perceive 
Walking in Thebs ? Skars,and bare weedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends,honour,and golden Ingots, 

Which though he won, he had r ot, and now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then fhall offer 
To Marfis fo fcornd Altar? I doe bleede 
When fuch I meete,and wifo great Inn* would 
Refume hcrancitnt fit 0 flelonzie 
To get the Soldier woike, that peace might purge 
for her repletion, and retaine anew 
He r charitable heart now hard, and hardier 
7 hen ftrife,or war could be. 

A rate. Are y ou not out ? 

. Mcete you nomine, but theSoldierin 
The Cranckes,and turnes of Thebs?you did begin 
As if you met dccaiesof many kindesi 
Perceive you none, that doe arowfe yoHr pitty 
But ch’un-confidcrd Soldier ? 

Pa/. Yes, 1 pitty 

Decaies where ere I finde thein,btit(ach moft 
That fweating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to coole ’em. 

' Arcite , Tis not this 

I did begin to fpeake oft This is vercue 
Of no refpetft in Thebs , 1 fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 

It is for our refyding, where every cvill 
Hath a good cullorjwhere eve’ry feeming good’s 
A ccrtaineevill, where not to be ev’« Iumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftrangeis,and 
Such things ;obc meereMonfters. 

C 
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P«l, Tis in our power, 

(Vnleffe wc fearethat Apes can Tutors) to 
Be Maftersof our manners: what neede 1 
Affed anothers gate, which is not catching 
Where there is faith,or to be fond upon. 

Anothers way of fpeech.whea by m^owne 
I may be reafonably concciv d j fav d too, 

Speaking it truly ; why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long until! 

The foiiow’d,make purfuit f or let me know. 

Why mine ownc Barber is unblcft, with him 
Mvpoore Chinne too,i?or tisnot Cizat d iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glaffe .-What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my nip 
To dangle’c in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the firecte be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe in the Teame,or lam none 
That draw i’thfequcnt trace :thcfe poore Height fores, 
Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bolome 
Almoftto'th heart’s, 

Jrcite. OurVncJe 'Crew, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fuccefles 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany allured 
Beyond it* power.'thcre’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance , who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftraments 
To his owne Nervesand ad ; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winne in’t,boot and glory on; 

That fearcs not to do harm ; good, dares nor ; let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbetohim,befuckc 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fad 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Gleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing frate, 

Of his lowd infamy : forourmilke, 
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Will relifr of the paflure.and we muft 
Be * r ile,or difobedient, not his kaneimen 
In blood, unleffe in quality. 

Pal Nothing truer: , , ,r 

I ebinfce the Ecchees of his frames have dca tc 

The earesofheav’nly luflice.-widdowscryes 

Defcend egaine into their throates.and have not. £ ter V 
Due audience of the Gods: %,*ltrins - ( trine, 

Val. The King cals for you;yet be leaden tooted 
Till bis great rage be off UvuThebm when 
He broke his whipftocke and exclaimdagainlt 
The Horfcs of the Sun 5 but whifperd too 
The Jovv dene fie of his Fury. 

Tal. Small windes frake him , 

But u hats the matter ? 

Vah Th(jew(who where he tbreates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to him,and pronounces 
Ruinc to Thcbs,who is at hand to feale 
7 he promife of bis wrath# 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him,he brings not 
A jot of terrour to us •, Yet what man 
Thirds his ou ne worthf the cafe is each of ours) 

When that his adions dregd, with minde affurd 
Tis bad he goes about# 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fervices Hand now for Thebs,net Creeti t 
Yet to bg neutral! to him, were dishonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofettherefore we mu& 

With him Hand to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc , Sowemufi; 

Ift fed this wan es afooteforit frail be 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier# 

C 2 M 
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pat. lets to the king, who, were he 
A quartet carnet of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health, which were not fpeut 
Rather hide out for purchafe: but alas 
Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 
The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Ani. Letth’event, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 
When we know all our felves,and let us follow 
The becking of our chance. 



Exeunt, 




Scaena 3. Enter ‘Pirithoiit , Hipoliia, Emilia, 

Tir. No further. 

Hip. Sir fate well;repeat my wifhes 
To out great Lordjbf \vbole fuccesi dare not 
Make any .cimerous queftion,yet I wifh him 
Exces, and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never bur tts good Gouernours. 

Pir. Though I know 

His Ocean needes not my poorc drops, yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute there.- My precious Maide, 
Thofe bell affedlions, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft temperd peices,keepe enthtoaad 
In your dcate heatt. 

Emil. Thanckes SirjUemctnber me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe fpeedc 
The great Bellona ile foilicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes unoerftooa.- He offer- to her 
What I fliall be advifed file likes jour hearts 
Are in his Army in his Tent. 

Hip,. In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepc 
When our Friends don their helmes.or put to fta. 
Or celi of Babes broachd on the Launce,or women 
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That have fod their Infants in ('’and after cate them) 

The- brine, they wept at killing ’em; Then if 
You flay to fie of usfuch Spincfters, we 
Should hold you here for e ver. 

Pir. Peace be to you 

As I purfue this war, which (hail be then 

Beyond further requiring. Exit Tir* 

Emil. How his longing 

Followes his Friend; fincehis depart, bis fportes 
Though craving l’erioufnes,and skill!, paft (lightly 
His carries execution, where not gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confide r, but 
Praying ore bufines in his hand, another 
Directing in his head,hisminde,nurfe equal! 

To thefe fo diffring Twynsjhaveyouobfcrv’d him, 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour ; 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous, as pool e a Corner, 

Pen'll and want contending, they have skiff 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
Tthleafl ofthefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought out together, where Deaths-ftiff was Iodgcf, 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot oflove 
TidejWeau’d.intangled, with fo true, fb long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thinke 
Tbcfem cannot be umpire to hitnfelfe 
Cleaving his confcience into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffe ~ : *** 

There is a beft, and rcafbn has no manners 
To fay it is not you : I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I en joyd a Play-fellow ; 

You were at wars, when (he the grave ejirichd,’ 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o th Moonc 
f which then lookc pale at parcing^when our count- 
Was each a eleven. 

C 3 Hip . 
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JJif. Twas Flania, 

Smil, Yes 

You talke of Pirithem and Tfafeut love; 

Theirs has moreground,is more maturely feafond, 

More buckled with ftrong Iudgemcnt.and their needes 
,.H«rfa ,«»- The one of Witter n.ay be JkM ..TO 
dy with Pala- Their intertangled rootes o{ love, but I 
momand Arci- And ftiee(I figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
te: the 3. Lou’d for wedid,and like the Elements 
Scenes. Thatknow not what, nor why, yet doe effedl 

his Lorde* an ° R are iffueS ty their °P« ance i GUr fou,cs 
ready. Did lb to one another; what (he lik’d. 

Was then of me approo v’d, what not condemd 
No more arraignement,the flowre that I would plncke 
And putbetweene my breafts,oh( then but beginning 
To fwell about the bloflbme)fhe would long 
Till Iheehadfuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Them*. c like 
They dide in perfume.- on my head no toy 
But wa's her patteme,her aft’etftions (pretty 
T hough happely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my moft ferious decking, had mine eare 
Stolnefome new aire, or at adventure humd on 
From miflcall Coynadge.whyit wa*a note 
Whereon her (pints would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
And ling it in herflumbers;This rehearfall 
(Which fury-innocent wots welcomes in 
Like old importments baftai d,has this end, 

T hat- the true love tweene Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in fex individual]. 

Hip. Y’are one of breath 
And this high fpeeded-pace, is but to fay 
That you (hall never (like the Maide Flavina ) 

Love any that’s ealld Man. 

Emil- I ana fure I iball not. 

Hip, Now alacke weakc Sifter, 

I muil no more beleeve thee in this point 
(Though, in’t I know thou doft beleeve thy felfe,) 



ThenI will truft a fickcly appetite, 

Thatioathesevenas it longs,butfuiemy Siftef 

Ifl vvcrc ripe for your perfwafion, you 

Have faide enough to (hake me from the Arme 
Ofrhe all noble Thefemfot whofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and kneeie with great aflurance. 

That we, more then his pirothout, poflefle 
The high throne in his heart, 

LmU. I am not againft your faith, _ . 

Yet I eontinew mine. 

Cornets, 

Scxm 4 . A Butt sale Jlrooke withim:Then a Retrsut:Florifi. 
Then Enter Thefetu (viRor) the three gtteenes meet f 
him, and fall on their faces before him. 

x. £>*. To thee no flarre be darke, 

2. f$jt. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3, flu. All the good that may 

Be wilhd upon thy head, I cry Amen too’t.' ( vens 

Th*f. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea- 
Vie w us their mortall Heard,tchold who erre. 

And in their time chaftice:goe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords,and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rights,we would fuppl’it. 

But thole we will depute, which (halhnvcft 
You in your dignities, and even each thing 
Our haft does leave imperre$;So adiew 
And heavens good eyes Iooke on you, what are thole ? 

Exettnt fhteenei. 

Herald. Men of great quality, as may be judgd 
By their appointment; Some ofThebs have fold’s 
They are Sillers children, Nephewes to the King. 

T hef, B y’th Helme of Mars, I law them in the war. 

Like to a paire of Lions ,fuccard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fixt my note 
Con Handy on them; for they were a marks 

Worth 



Tlits. 



Heatfesrca 



Worth a god’s view : what prisoner was’t that told ms, 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave.they’r called 
Areite and Palamon, 

The(. Tis right, thofe, thole 
They are not dead ? 

Her. Nor in a ftatc oflife,had they bin taken 
When their laft hurts weie given, twas poflibl'e 
They might have bin rccoveiedj Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe’em 
The very lees offuch(millions of rates) 

Exceede the wine of others, all our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our nchcfl balmes 
Rather then niggard wait, their lives concerne us, 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then havc’eni 
Freed of this plight,and in their morning Rate 
('Sound and at liberty ^1 would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Ptifoners to us, then death > Beare ’em fpeedily 
Fi om our kinde aire,to them unkinde, and minifier 
What man co man may doe for our fake more, j 

Since I have knowne frights/ury, friends, beheafles. 

Loves, provocations, zeale, a miflrisTaske, 

Defirc of liberty, a feavour,madnes. 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without feme impofition, ficknes in will 
Or wra filing firengch in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our beft, 

Tneir beft skill tender. Leade into the Citty, 

Where having bound things fcatterd,we will port Fieri#)- 
To Athens for our Army, ' Exeunt, 

OWnftckii 

Scsna 5 .Ent er the Queenes with the Hearfes of their 
< Kmghtes.in a F finer ail Solrenpaity , tfre , . 

pi ties t and odours frmo away . 

Vapour ifighes .darken the day ; 
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Ohy dole more deadly looker than dying 
Balmes ytnd Gummes, and heavy cheer es , 

Sacred vials f Bid with teares, _ 

And clamors through the wild ayrefiymg, 

Vomeallfad,andfoUmpneShowet t 

That are quie^eyd pleafuretfoes ; 

We convent nought elfe hut woes „ 

3 . £*.This funeral path, brings to your houfholds grave? 
loy ceaze on you againe: peace fleepe with him. 

■ 2 . fly*. And this to yours, 
i, 6fH, Yours this way.* Heavenslend 

A thou&nd differing waies, to one fure end. 

3 . j Qu. This world’s a Citty full of ftraying Streetes, 
And Death’s the market place,where each one mectes. 



We convent 



ABusSecundus 



Scsena I . Enter Iailor, aud Wooer. 

Ia, lor . I may depart with little, while I live/osne thing I 
May caft to you, not much: Alas the Prifon I 
Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldomc 
Come; Before one Salmon,yQ\s fhall take a number 
Of Minnowes:I am given out to be better lyn'd 
Then it can appeare,tome report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 
Deliverd to be : Marry,wbat I have (be it what 
It will)I will affurcupon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

wooer. Sir 1 demaund no more then your owne offer. 
And I will eftatcyoui Daughter in what I 
Havepromifed, , •, 
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/4*/or.Wcl,we willtalke moie of this .when the folemtify 
Is paft ; But have you a fall promife of her? 

r Enter Dirnghur, 

When that fhall be feene,I tender my confent. 

Wooer. I have Sir; here free comes. 
tailor. Your Friend and I have chanced to name j 
You hereupon the old bufines: But no more of that* 
Mow.fo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of itsl’ih meane time looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoncrs. I can tell you they are princes. 
D^.Thefc ftrewings arc for their Chamber;tispitty thej 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they frould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad veifity 
Afham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of ’em; and 
They hive all the world In their Chamber. 

Iadov. They are fam’d to be a pairc ofabfolute men. ■ 
*Deftgh . By my troth, I think Fame but Hammers ’em, tlity 
Stand a greife above the reach of report. ( doers, 

Jai. I heard them reported in the Battaile, to be the only 
Dattoh. Nay mofl Iikely,for they are noble fulfrersjl 
Mervailc how they would have lookd had they bcene 
Victors, that with fuch a conflant Nobility,enfotce 
A frecdome out ofBondage, making mifery their 
Mirth, and affliction, a toy to jtfi at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

’Dang. It feemes to me they have no more fence of theii 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .* they eate 
Wdl, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things, 

But nothing of their owne refiraint,and difaflers : 

Yet fometime a devided figh,martyrd as twer 
I’th deliverance, willbreakefrom one oftbem. 

When the other pi efently gives it fo fweete a rebuke, 
That I could wifh my ielfe a Sigh to be ft) chid, 

Oi atlcafi a Sighert© be comforted, 

Wooer. I never fa w’ern. 

Jailor. The Duke himfelfe came privately in the night, 
Enter Palamon 0 and jircite,d m 
And fo did they, what the reafon ©fit is, I 

- Kuo* 



theTm Hohk Kinfmen] 

Know net: Looke yonder they are; that’s 

^Dauoh No°S?r! no,that’s T alatttott : Arcite isths 
Lower of the twaine; you may perceive a part 

Jai . 1 Goe too,leave your pointing ; they would not 

Make us their objc<H;out of their fight. , , 

q>auo h. It is a holiiday to looke on them:Lord,the 
Diifrenceofmcn. 

Scsnaa. Enter Salmon } and Arche inyifen* 



Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen ? 
t Arcite. How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why flrong inough to laugh at mifery. 

And beare the chance of wave yet,wc are prifon ers 
Ifcare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibtleeveit, 

And to that defliny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country ? 
Where are our friends, and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts,never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies^ 

Like tall Ships under faile:then Hart ainong’fl 'em 
And as an EaHwind leave ’em all behinde us, 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft Pal ant on and Areite% 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praifes,Won the Garlands,, 

Ere they have time to wifr ’em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,hke T wyns of honour , 

Our Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good S words,now 
(Better the red-eyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

Bravilhd our fides,hke age muft run to ruft. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, 
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Thefe hands fhall never draw’cin out like lightning. , | 

To blaft whole A rmies more, 

Arcite. No faUmcm, 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 

And here the graces of our youthes mutt wither | 

Like a too-timely Springjhere age mufi finde us. 

And which is htzv\c(\( P Aamon ^unmarried. 

The fwcetc embraces of a loving wife 

Laden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids |jj ' 

Shall never dafpe our neckes 4 n© iflue know us, . ( 

No figures of our felves (hall we evT fee, 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles ceach’em 
Boldly to gaze again ft bright artnes, and lay ' 

Remember what your fathers were,and conquer. 

The faire-cyd Maides,fhail weepe our Bamfhments, 

And in their Songs,curfe ever-blinded fortune 
Till Ihee for fhame fee what a wrong fhe has done 
To youth and ttaturejThis isall our world; 

We fhall know nothing here but one another, 

Heai e nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes. 

The Vine fhall grow, but we fhall never fee it : 

Sommer fhall come, and with her all delights ; j 

But dcad-eold winter muft inhabiteherc ftill. 

* Tal . T is too true Arcite. To out Theban houndes, 
That fhooke the aged Forreft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mult we halloa ,no more /hake 

Our pointed Iavelyns/whilft the angry Swine | 

1 lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, j 

Strucke with our well- fteeld Darts; Alt valiant ules, 

(The foode,and nourifhttient of noble mindes,) 

In us two here fhail pcrifii;wc (hall die 
(which is the curfe of honour)laftly. 

Children ofgreife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. YecCoftn, 

Even from the bottom of the fe miferies 
From all that fortune can iuflitft upon us, 

2 lee two comforts iyfing, two meere blefltngs. 

If the gods pleafe, to hold here abyave patience, ^ 
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And the enjoying ofour greefes together; 

Whilft T* A am an is with me, let rac perun. 

If I thinke this our prifon. 

Pala. Certeinly, 

Tis a malne goocines Cofcn, that our fortunes^ 

Were twyn’d together; tis tnoft true, two fou.es 
Put in two noble Bodies,let cm fuft’er 
The gaule ofhazard/o they grow together. 

Will never fincke,they muft not, fay they could, 

A wiling man dies deeping, and all s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 
pal. How gentle Cofen f 
Arc. Let’s thinke this prifon, holy Jantftuary, 

To keepe us froin corruption df worfc- men. 

We are young and yet defire the waies of honour. 
That liberty and common Gonverlation 
The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 
Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefling 
Can be but our Imaginations 
May make it ours? And heere being thus together,. 

We are an endles mine to one another ; 

We are one anothers wife,ever begetting 
New birthes of love; we arefacber,fnends,acquaintan 
We are inoneanocher,FamiIiej, 

I am your heire,and you are mine: This 
Is our Inheritance: no hard Oppreffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving.* Nofurfeits leeke us .* 
The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth : weie w« at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines, 

Quarrels confume us, Envy ©fill men 
Crave our acquaintance, 1 might ficken Goien, 

Where you fhould never know it, and fo pcrifli 
Without ye«ur noble hand to dofe mine eies. 

Or praiers to the gods;a thonfand chaunces 
Were we from hence, would fewer u«. 

DJ ‘ 
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Pal. You have made me 
(I thankc you Cofen j4rctte)almoR wanton 
With my Captivity: what a mifery 1 

It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I finde the Court here, . • 
I am fure a more content, and all chofc pleafures _ - 

That wooe the wilsofmento vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficienc 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy fhaddow. 

That old Time, as he pafles by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rtQn % 

Where fin is Iuftice, Iuft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great onestCofen Arcite^ 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old men, unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes, the peoples Curies, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would hcare you ft ill. 

Pal. Ycfhall. 

Js there record ofany two that lov'd 
Better then we doe Arcite ? 

Arc. Sure there cannot. 

<Pal. I doe noethinke it polfiblc our friendlhip 
Should ever leave us. 
esfre. Till our deathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia and her womi 
And after death our Ipirits dial] be led 
To thole that Ioyc ecernally. Speakc on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafures in’t. 

Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Worn. Tis calld NarcifTus Madam. 

Emil. That was a fairc Boy certaine, but a foole 3 
To love himfelfc, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Wom. They could not be to one Co fairc, 

Emil* Thouwouldft not, 

-• — - - mm 



The Two Nolle K'mfme£ 

y/fem. 1 thinkc I Ihould not, Madam. 

Emil. That’s a good wench : 

But take heede to your kindqcf though, 

Worn. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Arcite. Will ye goe forward Golen? 

Emil.Czntt not thou workcfuch flowers fofilke wench? 

Emil. 1 le have a gowne full of 'cm- vldof thele^ 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 

Rarely upon a Skirt wench? ; 4 ‘ 

T: iSco^docyouSir/Why 
Pal. Never till now I was in prifon vrircite • 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man ? 

*P*l. Bcho!d,and wonder. 

By heaven Ihee is a Goddeffc. 

Arcite, Ha. 

Pal. Doc reverence. 

She is a Goddefle Arcite. 

Emil. OfallFlovvres. 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. It is the very Embleme of a Maidc. 

For when the weft wind courts hergently 
How modeftly fhe blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chafte blufhes. ? When the North comes neere her. 
Rude and impatient,then,ljke Chaflity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bale briers. 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will EloW fo far 
Shefalsfor’t:a Mayde 
If Ihee have any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

Emil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 

Pal. She is all thebeauty extant, 

Emil. 
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Emil.Tht Sun grdws high.lc&s walk in, keep thefe 
Week fee how neere Art can come neere their colour* 5 
I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now* 
Worn. I could lie do w»e I am fure. 

Emil, And take one with yon ? 

Went, That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

Emit, Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and wemm, 
Tat. What thinke you of this beauty ? 



Tis a rare one. 




Pal. I s’t but a rare one ? 

Arc. Yes a matchles beauty* 

Pal. Might not a man well lofc himielfe and love her? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done, I have, 
Befhrew mine «yes for’t,no w I feele nay Shackles. 

Pal . You love her then? 

Arc , Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 
zArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. Ifaw her firft. 

Arc . That'snothing 
Pal. But it fliallbe. 

Are, I faw her too. 

Pal. Yes,but you muft not love her. 

<• Arc . I will not as you doe;to worfhip hor ; 

As fhe is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes ; 

(\ love htr as a woman, to en joy her) 

So both may love. 
pal. You fhall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me ? 

Pal. I that firft faw her j I that tooke poffcffion 
Firft with mine eye of all thole beauties 
In her reveald to mankindcr if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’!! a hope to blaft my wifhej. 

Thou art aTraytour Arcite and a fellow 
Falfe as thy Title to her: friendfhip, blood 
And all the tycs between? us I difclaime 
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if thou once thinke upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her. 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

1 muft doe lo, I love her with myfoule. 

If that will lofe ye, farewell P alamo* , . 

I fay againe,I love, and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a cicle to herbeauty 
As any Palamon or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I caid thee friend t 
^rc.Yes,and have found me fo; why are you mov’d thus 
Let me deale coldly with you^am not ! 

Part of you blood, part of your fouk? you have cold me 
That I was Palawan, and you were Arcite. 

Pal Yes. 

Arc. Am not I liable to thole affections. 

Thole j oyes, greifes, angers, feare ?,my friend (ball fuffeir 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc , Why then would you deale lb cunningly. 

So ftrangely,lo vrilike a noble kinefman 
To love alone ? Ipcake truely, dee you thinke me 
Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No, but unjuft, 
if thou putLe that fight. 

Arc. Becaule an other 
Firft fees the Enemy ,fliall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downe,and never charge ? 

Pat. Yes, if he he but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat n,e ? 

Pal. Let that one fry fo,' - SS 

And ule thy fieedome ; els if thou puriueft her. 

Be as that curled man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Auc. You are mad. 

Pal. Imuftbe. 

Till thou art worthy, Archest concern?? sge ? 

? And 










I 
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And in this madnes,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I dcalc but cruely. 

Arc. FieSir. 

You play the Childe cxtreamelyfi will love her, 

I mud, I ought to doe fo_and 1 dare. 

And alj this juftly. 

Tal. O that now,that now | 

Thyfalfe-felfe and thy friend, had but this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpc 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another : 

Thou art bafer in it then aGutpurfe; 

Put but thy head out of this window mow* 

And as I have a foale, lie naile thy life too’t. 

Arc.1 hou dar’ft not f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble, 
Pur my head out?lle throw my Body our. 

And l.eapc the garden, when I fee her next 

Enter Keener, 

And pitch between her arrncs to anger thee. 

Pal, No more;the keeper’s comming; I fhall live 
To knocke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Arc, Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pala, Now honefi keeper ? 

Keeper, Lord Areitepf on mud prefently to’th Duke; 
The cauls] know not yet. 

Arc. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince P alamort^. mud awhile bereave you t 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

E xtn nt zsArcite, and Keeftn 

Pal . And me too, 

Even when you pleaie ofiifqwhy is he lent for? 

It may be he fhall marry her, he’s goodly, 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:But his falfehood. 

Why fhould a friend be treacherous l If that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire ; 

Let honed men ne’re love againe. Once mote 
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I would butfee this faire One.' Rjeflcd Garden, 

And fiuite , and flowers more btefled mac dill bloflom 
As her brighr eies (bine on ye. would I were 
For all che fortune of my life hereafter 
Y on little T ree, yon blooming Aprieocke; 

Howl would fpread, and fling my wanton armes 
In at her window;! would bring her fruitc 
Fit for the Gods to feed oniyouch and pieafure 
Still as fhe tafted fhould be doubled on her. 

And iffhe benot heavenly I would make her 
So neeie the Gods in nature, they fhould feare her. 

Enter Keeper-, 

And then I am fure fhe would love me: how now keeper 
Wher’s vArcite , 

Keeper , Banifhd.-Princc Pirithem 

Obtained his liberty; butnevermore 1 

Vpon his oth and life mud: he fet footc ; ' 

Vpon chisKingdornc. 

Tal. Hees a blefTed maji, 

He fhall fee Thebs againe, and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like fire etArcite fiiall have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Fcild to ftrike a batrle for her; 

And if he lofe her then, he’s a cold Coward ; 

How bravely may he beare himfelfe to win her 
If he be noble Arcite ; thoufand waies. 

Were 1 at liberty, I , would doc things 
Of iuch a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

1 hirbluflifngvirgine fhould take manhood to her 
And fccke ro raviih me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. To difenarge my life. 

Keep. No, but from this place to temoove your Lordfhip, 
The windowes’ are too open. 

Pal. Devils take ’em 

That arc fo envious to me; pre’thee kill me. 



Keefer 
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Keep, And hang fort afterward. 

‘prf/. By this good light 

Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep » Why my Lord? . 

p/l. Thou bringftfuchpeltiugtcuruy news continually 
Thou art no: worthy lifcjl will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pd. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. . 

*PaI. Then X am refblud,! will not goe. { foils 

Keep , I mud conftraine you then ; and for you are dange- 
Ile elap more yrons on you. 

Pal.Doe good keeper, 
lie fhake’emfo,ye fliail not fl.epe, 
lie make ye a new Moi rifle, muft I goe? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 

Veil. Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thec.O my Lady 
Ifcver thou haft felt what forrow was, 

Drcame how I fuffer.Comejnow bury me. 

Exeunt P aleinton^Ana Kct^tt. 

Scatna g . Enter Arcite. 

Arctic. Banifhd the fcingdome? tis a benefit* 

A mercy I muft thanke’enn for,but banifhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for, 

Oji twasa ftuddkd punifhment 3 a death 
Beyond ImaginariomSucb a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked,all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon ms.P<zUn*on\. 

Thou ha* ft the Start now, thou (halt flay and fee 
Her bright eyesbreake each morning gaintt thy window* 
And let in life into thee ; thou fhalt feede 
V pon the fweere-nes of a noble beauty. 

That nature ncv-T exceeded, nor nc-v’r fhall : 

Good gods f what hippincshas/Wrfw^ ? 

Tm enty to one, b;ee 5 lc come to fpeake to her. 

And if /he.j. c.a? gentle., 3* (he s fuirr. 
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T know fhe’shis,h« has a Tongue will tame 

Tempe fts,and make the wild R«k« wantoO^ ^bat 

The worft is death; I will not leave the Kmgdot > 

I know mine owne, is but a heape of ruins. 

And no redrefle there, ifl goe, he has her. 

Iam refolu’d an other fhape fhall make me, 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 
lie fee her,and be neere her, or no more. 



r. My Mafters, ile be there that’s certaine, 
a. And lie be there. 

3. And I. , .... * 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes ; Tisbqt a chiding; 

Let the plough play to day, ile tick’lt out 
Of the lades tailes to morrow. 

1 . Iam lure 

T o have my wife as jealous as a T urkey : 

But that’s all one, ile goe through, let her mumble. 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And all’s made up againe. 

5. I, doe but put a feskuc in her fift,and you {hall lee her 
Take a new leflbn our, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all bold, a gain ft the Maying ? 

4 . Hold ? what fhould aik 
g. Arc/u will be there. 

2. And Sennets, 

And Rycas, and ^.better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches : ha? 

But will the dainty Domine.the Schoolemafter keep couch 
Doe you thinkc: for he do’s all ye know. 

3. Hee’leate a bornebooke ere he fade: goe too, the mat- 
ter’s too fane diivenbecwtxnir him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip row, and fhe muft ice the Duke, and flic n.uft 
daunce too, 

4. Shall we be lufty. 

2 ... AlLtiie Beycs m A then:, blow wind i’th breech on’s. 
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and keere ile be and there ile be, for our To wne, and here 
agatne, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the w«- [ 
vers. ' 

1. This mull be done i’th woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By anymeanesourthingofiearaing fees fo: wherehc • 
himfelfe willedific the Duke ajoft pailoufiy in ourbehalfo:.' 
heps excellent i’th woods,bring him to’th plaines, his lea t . i 
fling makes no cry. 

j . Week fee the Iports, then every man to’s Tackle.’and | 
Sweete Companions kts rehearfe by any meanes. before 
The Ladies fie us, and doe fweccly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4« Concentjthe fports once ended, wee’lprrforme. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends : pray you whither 
gocyou. 1 , [■ 

4.Whithcr ? why,what a queftion’s that ? 

Arc. Yes, tis a queftion,to me that know not. 

3. To the Games my Friend. 

2.Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Arc, Not fane Sir, 

Arc there fuch games to day . ? 

i< Yes marry are there: 

And fich as you ueuer faw j The T)uk? himfellc 
Will be in perfoir there. 

Arc. Whjc paftimes are they ? 

2, Wra/iling, and Running 5 Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3 . Thou wilt not goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4 - Well Sir 

1 ake your ownc time, come Boyes 

I . My tninde milgives me 
This fellow has a vcng’ancetricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made fork 

2« He be hangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wiaftle. ? he roft eggs.Come lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4. 

i/src 




tArc. This is an oflferd oporturiity 
I duiftnotwiflv for. Weil, I could have wreflled, 

Thebcft men cal!d it excellent, and run ' 

Swifter, then windeupon a fcildofCorne 
("Culling the wealthy tares)ncver flcwtlk venture. 

And in fome poore difgu ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my browes may not be girt wi(H garlands? 

And hsppinespreferre n* to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in fight ofher. Sxtt , rctte t 

S esna 4. Enter Jailor t Daughter alone. . 

Baugh. Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis ©dd$ 
He never will affc& roe ; I am bale, 

My father the uieane Keeper of his Prifori, 

And he a prince; To marry himis hopeieffe; 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’c j 
What pufties are we wenches driven to 
When fifteene once has found us ? Fitft Ifaw him, 

T (feeingl thought he was a goodly man ; 

He has as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(If he pleafe to bellow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyeclookton; Next, I pittied him. 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Confciencc 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydcnhead 
To « yong haiafom Man ; Then I lov’d bim, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him ; 

And yet he had a Cofen/aire as he too. 

But in my heart was 'Taiamon, and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepcs ?To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is f 
And yet his Sengs are fad-ones ; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WhenI come in 
To bring him water in a mornirfg, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then ialutes me, thus: 

Fairc, gentle May de, good morrow,may thygoodnes, - 
Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

J lov’d my lips the better ten daies after. 

Would he would doe fo cv’iy day; Hegreiyes miich, 

And me as much to fee his mifery. ' . 

What 
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What fbould I doc, to make him know I lov e him, 

For i would faine enjoy him? Say 1 ventur'd 
To let him free what fates the law then ? 1 hus much 
For La w,or kindred: l will doe if. 

And this night, or to morrow he fhall love me. Exit, 
Scama 4. Enter Jhifeui^HipolitafPirithotu^ 
Emilia : tArcitewith a Garland, Gee. 

The/. You have done worthily; I have not feetie 
Showtcj with- Since Hercules f. man of tougher-fyuewes; 
in. Wbac ere you are, you run the beft,and wraftle, 

That chefe times can allow- 
Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you, 
i Thef What Countrie bred you ? 

Arcite . Thisj but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman? f 1 

Areite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life . 

Thef Are you his heite ? 
aArcite. His yongeft Sir* 

Thef Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

cArcite. A little of all noble Qualifies .• 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges j I dare not praife 
My feat in horfemanfhip *, yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my faeft peccc : laid, and greateSj 
I would be thought a Souldier . 

Thef You are pei fed. 

Tirith. Vpon my foule,a proper man. 

Emilia. He is fo, 

Per. How doe 3 r ou like him Ladie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo noble 
( If hefay true,)ofhis fort. 

Emil. Belceve, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomc woman, 

His face me thinkcs,goes that way. 

Hyp* But his Body 
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Aad firie mindc,illuftra::e a brave Father. 

Per. Marke how his vcrtac.hkc a hidden Suts 
Breakes through his bafer garments. 

Hyp. Hee's well got fure. 

Thef. What made you fecke this place Sir f 
Arc. Noble Thefeus , 

T© purchafe namc,and doe my ableft fcrvice 
To fuch a well-found wondtr,as thy worth, 

Fo onely in thy Court, ©fall the world 
dwells faire-eyd honor. 

Ter. All his words are worthy; 

Thef. Sir,we are much endebted to your travel!* 

Nor fhall you ioofe your wifh : Terithem 
Difpofc of this fa-ire Gentleman. 

Perith. ThankesThefeus. 

Whacereyou arc y’ar mine.aod I fhall give you 
To a mod noble fcrvice, to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin ; pray obferve her goodneffej 
You have bonourd bir faire birth-day, with vour vertses* 
And as your due y’ar hirs jkiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Arc. Sir,y’ar a noble Giver ; deareft Be w tie. 

Thus let me feale my vowd faich : w ben your Servant 
( Your moft unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die,he fhall. 

Emil. That were too cruell. 

If you deferve well Sir ; I Ihall foone fcc'tj (you, 

Y ar mine,aud f’ome what better than your rancke lie ufe 
i Per. He fee you furnifh’d,and becaufc you fay 
You are a horfeman, 1 muff needs intrearyou 
This after cootie to ride,but tis a rough one. 

tArc. I like him better ( Prince) I fhall not then 
Freeze in my Saddle* 

7he(. Sweet.youmuftbereadie, 

And you Bmlia , and you ( Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Son, to doe obferv ance 
To flowry May, inTh mrwood : waite well Sir 
Vpon your Miftris : Smely i I hope 
He (hall not goe a foote. 

• F 



Emil* 
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Emil , That were a frame Sir, 

While I have horfes: take your choice»and What 
You want at any timc,lct me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dare afliire you 
You'l finde a loving Miftris* 

Are. If I doe not, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

D,fcrace,and blowcs. 

q hef. Go Icadc the way; you have won it s 

It frail be fo ; you (hall receave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfc s 
Sifter, befrrew my heart.you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Maftcr, 

But you are wife. j , „ Flotip* 

Emil , I hope too wile for that Sir* Exeunt omnci. 

Sc*na 6. Enter Uyien 'Daughter alone. 
Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heace.l have Pent him, where a Cedar 
H igher than all the reft.fpreads like a plane 
Fall by a Brooke, and there he frail kcepe clofe. 

Till I provide him Fyles,and foodc,for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it: 

I love him, beyond love,and beyond reafon. 

Or wit, or fafetie : I have made him know it 
J care not, I am defpcrate,lf the law 
Finde me, and then condemne me for’t; fome wenches, 
Sonachoneft barted Maide^will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almeft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I purpofc is my way too s Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly, as to leave me here. 

If he doejMaides will not fo cafiiy 
Tr uft men againe i And yet he has not thank’d me 
For what I have done ; nonet fo much askift me, t 

- • “ • - And 
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And that (methinkes) is not fo well ; nor fcareely; 
Could I pei iwade him to become a Freeman* 

He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
To me, and to my Father. Yet Ihope 
When he confiders morc.this love or mine 
Will take more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with mc,fo he ufe me kindly,, 

For ufe me fohe frail, or ile proclaime him 
And to his face, no-man : Ile preCeatly 
Brovidehim neceflaries,and packe ay cloathes up, 
And where there is a path of ground lie venture 
So h;e be with me ; By him, like a fradow 
lie ever dwclljwithin this houre the vrhoobub 
Will be all ore the prifon : I am then 
Killing the man they looke for s farewell Father,; 

Get many more fuch priCoaers, and fuch daughters. 
And fhortly you may keepe your fclfc. Now to him. 



ABus Tertiw, 



Scarna I, Enter esfreite alette . 

Arche. The Duke has loft Hypolita; each tooke 
A fevcrall land. This is a folemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the cA’theniaus pay it 
To’th heart of Ceremony i O Queene Emilia 
Frefrer then May,fweeter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes 3 or all 
Th’en amelld knackes o’th Meade,or garden, yea 
( W e challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame feemc flowersjthou o lewcU 
O’th wood,o’th world, haft likewife blefta pace 
With thy foie prefence, in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftfoones come betweene 
And chop onfome cold thoughc,thrice blefied chance 
To drop on fuch a Miftris, expectation 
moftgiltlefle on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Next after Smetj my Sovetaigne Jho® fa? 
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3 may be prowd* She takes ftrong note of me» 

Hath made me neere her j and this beuteous Morne. 
(The prim’ft of all the yearc^prefents me with 
A brace of horfes,twofucn Steeds might well 
Be by a pairc of Ki ngs backt,ina Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas,sUs 
P oore Cofen Palavton % poore prift>ner,thon 
So little dream'ft upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe, the happier thing.to be 
So nearc 2; «»/*<«, me thou deem’ft at The bs , 

And therein wretched,although free ; But if 
Thou knew’fl my Miflris breathd on me, and that 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye; OCoz 
What paflion would enclofe thee. 

SnterTalamtn as out of a Bu(b t rcith hii Shackles : txnk 
his ffi at Arcite. 

Eatamon. Tray tor kinfematv 
Thou fhouldft perceive my paflion, if thefe fignes 4 
Ofprifonment were offme,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .* By all othes in one 
I, -and; the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A confcft Traytor,o thou moft perfidious 
That ever gently lookd the vovdes of honour. 

That eu’r bore gentle Token j falfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin, call’ll thou hir thine? 

He prove it in my Shackles, with tbefc hands, 

V oid of appointment,that thou ly ’ft, and arc 
A very theefe in love, a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villainc .* had I a Sword 
And theft faoufe clogges away. 

Ate. Deere Cofin PaUmon, 

*7W. Cofoner Arcitegvsc me language, fuch 
As thou haft fhtwd me feate. 

Arc. Not finding in 

The circuit of my bread, any groffe ftuffe 
To forme me like yoar blazon, holds me to 
This gentleneffe ofanfwer-,tis your paflion 
That thus miftakes^he which to you being enemy. 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, and honeftie 
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I cherifh,and depend on, ho wfoev r - 

You skip them in me,and with them fai 
lie maintaine my proceedings ; P r3 y b 'P“ . 
To fhew in generous termcs,your griei Fc *fe!f 
Your queftion’s with your equall.who profeffcs 

To cleare his owne way,with the suade and Sword 



Of a true Gentleman. 

Pal. Ihat thou durft Arcite. . 

Arc. My Coz,my Coz,you have beenc well advcrtil d 

How much I dare,y’ave feene me ufe my Sword 
Againft th’advicc of feare: fare of another 
You would uotheare me doubted, but your iucnce 
Should btcake out,tbough i’ch Saaduary. 

PA. Sir, . „ 

I have feene you move in fuch a place, which well j 

Might juftitie your manhood, you were calld (faire 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole, weekes not 
If any day it rayne :Their valiant temper 
Men loofe when they encline to treeberie, 

And then they fight like compelld Beares,would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,you might as well 
Speake this, and ad it in your Glaffe,as to 
His eare.whichrnow difdainesyotu 
Tetl. Come up to me. 

Quit me of thefe cold Gy.ves,give me a Swerd 
Though it beruftie,and the charity 
Of one mealc lend mejGome before me then 
A good Sword ia rhy band,and doe but fay .1 

That Emily is thine,I will forgive 
The trefpaffe thou haft done me,yxa ray life 
If then thou carry’c',and brave foulcs in (hades 
That have dyde manly, which will feeke of me 
Some newes from earth,they ffuli getoouc but this - 
That thou art brave,and noble. 

Arc, Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthotnc houfe, 

Wiih counlaile of the night, I will be here 
With wholefomc viands ; thefe impediments 

Will 
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Will I file off, you (hall hare garments, and 
Perfumes to kill the finell o’th prifots, after 
When you (hall ftretch your felfe, and fay but Arche 
I am ift plight, there (hall be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble beare a guilty bufincs'.none 
But onely Arche, therefore none but Arche 
In thiskiadeisfo bold. 

Arc. Sweete Palanoon. 

P A. I doe embrace you.and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’e T onely, Sir your perfon 
Wtthouthipocrify I may not wifi's 

Vinde hornet of Corn its, 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

t Arc. You heare the Hornes* 

Enter your Muficke lead this match between’s 
Be croffer mct.give me your hand,farewell. 

He bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be firong. 

*1*41. Pray hold your promife > 

And doc the deede with a bent brow, moft eriainc 
Y ou love me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oile out of your language ;by this ayre 
1 could for each word, give a Cuffc : my ftomacb 
not reconcild by realon. 

Arc. Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hara language, when Ifpur 

tY’tnde horns, 

My horfe.I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. HarkcSir,rhey call 
The fcatterd to the Bankct;you mnft gueflc 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven, and I know your office 
Vnjuftly isaccheey’d. 
osfre. If a good title, 

1 arrjjperfwadcd this queflion ficke between’*, . 
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Bv bleeding muft be cur’d.1 am a Suitour, 

That to your Sword you will bequeath th»pfea 3 
And talkc of it no more. 

Pal. But this one word ; 

You are going now to gaze upon my MiltflV 

For note you, mine (he is. 

Arc, Nay then. 

pal. Nay pray you, ’ 

You talke of feeding me to breed me (trctlgtn 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengthens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but enj oy’t till 
1 may enforce my remedy. Farewell. Exeunt, 

Scasna 2, Enter lay Ion daughter alone. 

Baugh. He has miftookejthe Beake 1 meant, is gone 
After bis fancy ,Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter,would it were perpetuall night. 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfe,- 
In me hath greife flaine feare.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s 'Palamon . 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,(b 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for him? 

I cannot hailowiifl whoop’d; what then? 

If he not anfweard,! (hould call a wolffe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange ho wlcs this live-long night, why may’t not be 
They have made prey ofhimfhehas no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Icngling of his Gives 
Might call fell things to liften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where reftftance is. lie fetit downe 
He’s torne to pceces.they howld many together 
And then they feed on himtSo much for that. 

Be bold toting the Bell; howftand I then 
. All’s char’d when be is gone, No,no I lye, 

My Father’s to be hang’d for his efcapc , 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
As to deny my a&, but that I would not, 

Should 
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Should I try death by duflbns.* T am mop’t. 

Food tooke I none chefe two daies, 

Sipe fome water, i :havc nor clofd mine eyes * 

Save when ray lids fcowrd off their bine, alas 
Diffb'ue roy life, Let not mv fence unf- trie 
Lead I fhould drowne, or liab or hang my (elfc, 

0 date ofN- ture, failecogc her in me. 

Since thy bed props arc war pc.- So which way now $ 

1 he bed way is,the next way to a grave : 

Each et rant dep befide is torment. Loe 

The Moo ie is down,the Cryckets chi pe,the Schrekhcwlc 
Callsin the dawne; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end, and tbac is all. Exit, 

Scarna 3 . Enter Arcite jpsitb Meate^ineyanA Filet, 
nArc. I (hould be neere the place, boa. Cofen Pdamn, ’ 

Enter ‘Talamsn, 



Pat. Arcite. 

Arc, The f;me:T have brought you foode and files, 
Gome forth and fcare not, hir es no Ihejcm. 

Pet l. Nor none fo honed arcite . 
asfrc' T hat's no mate: r, 

Wee’l argue that he. eafter: Coine take courage. 

You (ball not dye thus beaftly,here Sir drinke 
I know you are faint, then ile ta ke further with you. 

Pal. Arc it e^Yiou mightd now poyfon me. 

Arc. I might. 

But I mud fjare you firft : Sit downe,aad good now 
No mote of ihefe vaine parlies; let us not 
Having ouranc ent reputation with us 
Make ra ke for Fooles,and Co wards, To your health,^ 
Pat. Doe. 

Arc, Pray fit dowrsc then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honedy and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman/ will drdurbe us. 

We lhali have time enough. 

Pal‘ W ell Sir,Ile pledge you. (blood n*an> 

tsfre, Drinke a good heatty draught, it breeds good 
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Doe not you feele it thaw you l 
‘ pal . Stay, lie tell you after a draught or two more. 
Are, Spare it not, the Duke has more Cuz:Eate now. 
Pal. Yes, 

Arc. I am glad you have fo good adqmacb. 

Pal. I am gladder I have fo good meate too’c. 

^rc.Is’t not mad lodging.herc in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal. Yes, for then that have wilde Confciences. (I fee, 
Arc.Hovt tads your vittails?your hunger needs no fa wee 
Pal. Not much. 

But if it did, yours is too tart.-fyveete Gefcmwhat is this? 
Are. Venifon. 

Pal, Tis a lufty meate s 

Glue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches 

We ha ve known in our daics.T he Lord Stewards daughter. 

Poe you remember her ? 

Are. After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-hairdman. 

Arc. She did fo; well Sir. 

Pal. And I have heard fome call him Arcite,%vA 
Arc. Out with’t faith. 

Pal, She met him in an Arbour : 

What did flic there Gunplay o’th virginals? 

Are. Something Ihe did Sir. 

Pal. Madehergroanca tnewethfor tjor 2. or 3.0* l®« 
Arc. The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her fliarer.oo,asl remember Gofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade,you’l pledge her ? 

Pal . Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’jj-There wasa time 
When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily > upon my life; Foole 
Away with this llxa^nd mirth; T fay againe 
That figh was brear hd for £imly\ bafe Cofen, 

Dat’d thou breake firft l 
Are. you are wide. 

P al. By heaven and earth,ther’s nothing in thce honeft. 

G ~ Are, 



•r ‘ — 




Sing. 
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tdn Then llekave you: you arc a Beaft now: 

7*/. Asthoumakftme.Traycaur. (&N 

z/f r c. Ther’s all things necdfull, files andfhirts,and,per. 
He come acame fotne two howres hence, and bring 
That that mail quiet all, 

*pd. A Sword and Armour* 

Are. Fearemenot; youarenowwofowlejfarewell. 
Set off your Trinkets, yaufltall want nought; 

Pd Sir ha: 

jin. lie heaie no more. t 

pal. Ifhe keepe touch, he dies for t. £xit, 

Scaena 4, tnter layers daughter. 

Bauch. I an» very cold, and all the Stars arc out too, 
Thfe little Stars, and all, that lookc like aglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly : P alamort-, 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; wheie am 1 now . 

Yonder’s the fea,and ther’s a Ship; how t tumblei 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w,it beates upon it;now«now,now, 

Ther’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cty? * 
Vpon her before the winde, you i loofe all els* 

Vp with a courfe or two,and take about Boycs* 

Good night, good night, y’ar gon:; I am very hungry, 
Would I could finde a fine Ftog;he would tell me 
Newes from all parts o’th world, then would 1 make 
A Careckc of a Cockle fhell,andfaylc 
By eaft and North Haft to the King of Pigmer t 
For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is trud up in a trice 
To m orrow morning, lie fay never a word » 

Ter He cut mj greens ceat y afoote ah eve my knee y 
And ile cliptny yellow lockes^an inch below mine ete. 

hey y nonny ,nonny y net>»}> 

He sbny me awhite Cat forth for to ride . 
jtndiie got feeke him,throw th eWorld that is f° w! e 

hey nanny i nonny> nQm ]' 

O f®t a pricke now like a Nightingale, to put my 
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Aeainft.I (hall fleepeirke a Topclfe. Exit. 

Serena 6 .Enter a Scbogle majler.4. Country men -.and 
Battm.l.or 3 wenches , with dTaborer. 

Sch Fy,fy,wliattediofity,& difenfanity ishere among ye? 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long with yc?milkd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
my underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftill cty where, 
anahow, & wherfore?you moft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Judgements, have 1 faide thus let be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underftand mee, prohdeunt y 
medius fidti//, ye are all dunces; For why hereftandl. 
Here the Duke comes,there ate you clofe in the Thicket; the 
Dukeappearcs, I meete him and unto him 1 utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
then cries rare, and I goe forward,at length I fling my Gap 
uppnarke there; then do you as once did 'Meleager jinA the 
Bore break comly out before himdike true lovers,caftyour 
felves in a Body decently, and fweetly ,by a figure trace, and 
turncBoyes. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Mafter ^ err old. 

a . Draw up the Company, Where’s the Taberour. 

3; Why Timothy. 

T th. Here my mad boyes,have at ye. 

Sch. But I lay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s Friz, and <JWaudltxe. (Barbery, 

2. And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 
1. And freckeled iVe/; that never fadd her Matter. 

Sch. Whet be your Ribands maids?fwym with yout Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 
And now and then afauour, and a friske. 

Nel. Letu aloneSir. 

' Sch. Whcr’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3 . Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s wantingjwher’s the Hdviau ? 

My friend, carry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to t be Ladies; and be fure 
You tumble with audacity,and manhood. 







‘Daughter* 
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And when youbarke doe it with judgement. 

gat * . Yes Sir. „ . 

Sch. 9*o tuque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
^ Wc may goe whiffle: all the fat’s i th nte. 

Seh. We have, * 

As learned Authors utter ,waihd a Tile, 

We have beene /«**», and laboured vamely. ^ . 

2. This isthatfcornefuU peece.that feurvy hilding 
That gave her promife faithfully, (he would be here, 

Cicely the Sempfters daughter : 

The next gloves that I give her fh all be dog skui; 

Nay and fhe faile me once, you can tell Arc& 

She fwore by wine, and bread, fhe would not bi eake. 

Seh. An Eels and woman, 

A learned Poet fayes mnles by’ch taile 
And with thy teeth thou hold, will either fade, 

1b manners this was faile pofition 

3, A fire ill take her; do’s (he flinch now? ' 

3. What 

Shall we determine Sirs* 

Sch. Noth mg, 

Our bufines is.become a nullity 
Yea, and a woefull,anda pittious nullity. 

4. Now when the crcdite of out T ownc lay on itj 
Now to be frampall, now to piffe o’th nettle, 

Goe thy wajes,ile remember thee,ile fit thee. 

Enter Iaylors dAttghttfi 

‘ The Cjeoyge alow , came from the South 'from 
The coaft of Barbary a. 

And there he met with brave gallants of war 

Xy one ,by two jjy three t a 
Well haild.wcll haild^you jollj gallants , 

And whither now are yon bound a 
O let me have your company till come to the found * 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 

The one fed it was an owle 

The other he fed nay f 

The third he fedit was a hawke,and her bels wer cUtff*h 

• w V- • j, Tn®» 
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f g.Ther’s a dainty mad woman M r * comes i’th Nick as 

madasa march hare : if wee can get herdaunce, wetare 
madeagaine:I warrant her.fhce’i doe the rar eft Symbols. 

1 . A mad woman? we are made Boyes. 

Sch . And are you mad go©^ ? 

T)augh. I would be forry 
Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why? 

Daugh . ] can tell your fortune. 

You are a foole : tell ten, I havepoza nra 
Friend you muft cate no white bread, ifyou 
Your teeth willbleede extreamdy,fhall we dance 
I know you,y’ar a Tinker:SirhaTinker 
Stop no more holes,but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dijboni. A Tinker Damzell ? 

T>aug, Or a Con;urer:raile me a devillnew, and 
guipaflap’th bels and bones. ^ 

Sch, (£ee take her,aud fluei 
Et opus excgi , cjtted nec louts 
Strike up, and lcade her in. 

2, Come Lafle,lets tripit. 

Daugh. lleleade. 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfvvafivt^ 

_c»v. attorn aonooie/najter, 

1 beare the homes : give me fome 
Meditation,and marke your Cue $ 

Pallas infpire sne. 

SnttrThef.fir.Hip.Smil. tsdrcite 
Thef. This way the Stagtooke. 

Seh. Stay, and edifie. 

Thef. W hat have w e here ? 

Ter, Some Countrey fport,uponmy 
Per. Well Sir, goe forwardjwe will edifie. 
ladies fit downe,wee’l flay it. (Ladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all haile * allhailefweet 
Thef. This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. ifyou but favour; our Country paftyne made is 
G 3 
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We area few of thofe collected here 
That ruder Tongues difiinguiih villager. 

And to fay veritie,aud not co fable ; 

We arc a merry roue, or elfe a rable 
Or company, or by a figur e,Choris 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am the reftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus, that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the taU ones, 

Doc here prefent this Machitie,or this frame, 

And daintie Duke,wh.ofe doughtic difmall fame 
From Dis to Dedalw , from poll to pillar 
Is blowne abroadjhelpc me thy poore well wilier, 

And with thy twinckiingcyes,looke right and tkraight 
Vponthismighty Morr — of mickle waight 
Is — -now comes in.which beingglewd together 
Makes Morris,and thecaufethat we came hether. 

The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thongh rude,and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace, this tenner .• 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May, and Lady bright. 

The Ch amber maid, and Scrvingman by night 
That feeke out filent hanging : Then mine Hod 
And his fat Spowfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller,and with a beckning 
laformes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then the beaft eating Clowne, and next the took. 

The 'Bavian with longtayle,and eke long tode, 

C Mm multi: aliifs that make a dance. 

Say I,and all ftiail prefently advance. 

T he/. I, I bv any meanes,decre Domine. 

Ter. Produce. Mu/ckeDanct.- 

Knockcfor Intrate filif, Come forth, and foot it, 

Schoole.Enter Ladies^/ we have beene merry 
The Dance, And have fleafd thee with a deny, 

*And d derry^nd a dew»e 
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Say the SchoolernaQ er' s no /lowne s 

Dukejfwe have f leaf d three toe 

And have dene a* good Bojes fienU dee, 
give us but 4 tree or twain* 

For a CMayfoU) and again* 

Ere another year* run out, 
free’ l make thee laugh and ail tht* rent. 

The/. Take ao.Dominejhow does my fwee 

* '£l. Twm m excellent *mce,awl for » P rtf “ r j C{ j. 

! Ter. And heer’s fomething to pamt your Pole wnnall. 

' The/. Now to our fports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag tbou huatft ftand long, 

And tby dogs be fwift and ftreng s 

Dij ‘Deaf, omnet , ye have danc'd rarely wenches, Extuttt. 

Scaena 7 . Enter VaUmcnfromtbe Bu/>. 

Tal. About this beurc my Cofen gave bis faith 
To vifit me againe.and wiih him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armors ju nc railc 
He's neither man, nor Souldier ; when he left me 
I did not thinke a weeke could have reftord 
My loft ftrengib to me, I was growne fb low, - 

And Creft-falne with my wants : I thtfike thee tArute, 
Thou art yet a faire Toe 5 and I feeie my iclfe 
With this refrelhing,ablt once againe . 

To out dure danger .-To delay itlonger 

Would make the world think whet, it comes to hearing. 
That 1 lay fatting like a Swinc,to fight 
And not a Souldier ; Therefore this bieft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and tha Sword he refutes. 

If it but hold, I kill him witb?cis Iuflice.* 

So love,and Fortune forme : O good morrow. 

Enter tArcite with Armen and Swords. 

At they 
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Arc . Good morrow noble lsinefroan, 
pal. I have pus you 
To too much painesSiri 
Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Is but a debt to honour, and my duty* 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Sirjl could wife ye 
As kinde a kinfman, as you force me Slide 
A beneficiall foe,that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc, I (hall tbinke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal, Then I (hall quit you. 

Arc, Defy me in thefe faire termes, and you (how 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talke man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards, then let out fury 
Like meeting oftwo tides, fly ftronglyfromus. 
And then to whom the birthright or this Beauty 
Traelypertaines(with©utobbraidings, fcorr.es, 
Difpifings of our perfons, an d fiich powtings 
Fitter for Girlesand Schooleboyes) will be feene 
And quickly ,you, s,or mineiwilt pleafe you arme Sir, 
Or if you fjele your felfe not fitting yet 
And furmflid with your old ftrengtb, i!e ftay Gofcn 
Andev’ry day diicourfe you into health. 

As I am fpard,your pei fon I am friends with. 

And J could wifh I had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love, I muft not fly from’c. 

Pal. Arcite , thou art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well,and Iufly,choofe your Armes. 

Arc. Choofe you Sir. 

Pal. Wilt thou exccede inaIl,or do’ft thou doe if 
To make me (pare thee ? 

Arc. It you thinke fo Cofew, 

You are deceived,forasl am a Soldier. 
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1 will not fpare you. 

Tal. That’s well faid* 

tArc. You’lfindeit * , . 

Pal. Then as I am an honed man and love* 

With all the lattice ofaffedion 
lie pay thee foundly •• This ile take. 

tArc. That’s mine then, 

Ile arineyoufirtt* . 

*Pal, Do : pray thee tell me Cofen* 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc. Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftole itjdoe I pinch you ^ 

Pal. Noe. 

Arc. Is’c not too heavief 
Pal. I have wornea lighter. 

But I fhall make it ferve. 
tArc. Uebuckrtclofe. 

Pal. By any meancs. 

Arc. You care not fora Grand guard? 

7W. No,no,wee’l ufe no horfes,I pcrccave 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Arc. ( am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen,thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. My Caske now. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd ? 

Pal. We fhall be the nimbler* 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofc arc o’cb lead* 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal. Thanke you Arcite . - 

How doc I looke,am I faine much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little; love hasufdyou kindly* 

Pal. He warrant thee, Ile (hike home. 
tArc. Doc, and fpare not; 
lie give you caufe fweet Gofcn. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thinkes this Axjxip’ts very like tfauArdsf, 

H thoe 
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Thou Wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell .but lighter. 

iArc. That was a very good one, and that day 
I wed remember, you outdid me Cofen , 

I never faw fucli valour? when you chargd 
Vpon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come up,and under me 
I had a right good horfe* 

Pal. Youhadiadcede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me* 
Nor could my wUhes reach you ; yet a little 
. I did by imitation. 

‘Pal. More by vertuc, : ■ 

You are modeft Cofen. 
lArc. W hen I faw you charge firft, ■ 



Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of Thunder 

Breake from the Troope. . :£§' 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 

The lightning of your valour : Stay a little, . 

Is not this peecc too freight ? 

<tsfrc. No,no,tis well. 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 
A bruife would be difhonour* 

Are • Now I am perfeft. I , , . 

Pal. Stand offthen. 

Arc. Take my Sword,! bold it better. 

Pal. I thanke ye:No,keepe it,your life lyes on it, 
Here’s one,if it but hold,! aske no mere, 

For all my hopes : My Caiife and honour guard me. 
Arc. And me my love : * Is there ought elfe to fay? 
Pal. This onely.and no moresThou art mine Aunts Son. 
And that blood we defire to fhed is mutuall, 

In me, thine, and in thec,mine ; My Sword 
I sin my hand,and if thou kiilft me 
The gods, and I forgive tfiee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thefe that fleepe in honour, 

I wilh his wcarie foule,that falls may win ft* 



They bcvvfc. 
Verali wayes: 
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Fight bravely Cofen, give me thy noble hand. 

Are. Her Italamen : This hand fhall never mo 
Come neare thee with fucbfriendfhip. 
pal. I commend thee. 

Arc. If 1 fall,curfe me, and fay I was a 
For none but fucb, dare die in thefe juft 
Once more farewell my Cofen, 

Pal. Farewell Arette. forges vithitnthey Jtand. 

tJrc. Loe Cofcn, loe, our c - 11 ” hatnn ' ,an 
Pal. Why? , t 

Arc. This is the Duke, a hunting as 
If we be found, we are wretched, O retire 
For honours fake, and fafely prcferuly 
Into your BulhagenjSir we Ihall hnde 
Too many howres to dye in.gentle Cofen: 

If you be feene you perifla inftautly 

For breaking prison, and I, if you reveaie me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcornc us. 
And lay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofersofit. 

Pal. No,no, Cofen 
1 will no more be hidden, if 
Thisgreat adventure t© a 
I know your cunning, and I kaow your ”ca 
He that faints now,fhame take him, put th 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

<tArc. You are not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’ad vantage 
Mine owne,and what to come ih? 11 
I feare leffc then my fortunes 
I love Emilia, and in that ile 
Thce,aud all crofleselfc. 

Arc. Then come, what cancome 
Thou (halt know Palamtn, I dare 
Die, as difcemfe,®r fleepe : Oncly this 
The law will have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy fife. 
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f*U LooKc to thine owne well Arcite. -ft 

Fight again e. Hcrntu 

Enter Theftemftiifolit^SmiliaftPtrithom and tram , J 

Thefetts. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors; 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslike Knights appointed. 
Without my leave s and Officers of Armes ? 

By C aft or both fhall dye. 

Pal. Hold tby word Thefettt^ 

We arc certainly both Traitors,both defpifers 
Ofthee,aud of thy goodneffe : I am Talamen 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well, what that deferves ; and this is Amt: 

A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend * This is the man 
Was begd and bamfli’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ;and in this difguife 
Again ft this owne Edifl followes thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star, the hitcSmlia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing. 

And firit bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am,and which is tnore,dares thinke her his. 

This treacherie likea roofttrufty Lover, 

1 call’d himnow toanfwcr ; ifthon bce’ft 
As thou art fpoken.great and vertuous,. 

The true defeider of all injuries, 

Say, Fight againe,and tbou flialt fee m cTheftem, 

Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wiltcnvie. 

Then take my life,llc wooe thee too’t. 

Ter. O heaven. 

What snore then man is this! 

Theft. Ihavefworne. 

Arc. Wefeekenot 
Thy breath of mercy TbefeutftTis to me 
-A thing as foone to dye,as thee to fay it, 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me TrajtOfj 
Let me fay thus much j if in love be Treafon, 

Infervice of fc excellent aBeutie, 



As 



As I love moft,and in that faith will penflks 
As I have brought my life heretoconfirmc it, 

As I have ferv’d her trueft, worthier*. 

As I dare kill this Gofen.that denies it. 

So let me be moft Traitor,and ye pleafeme : 

Pot fcorning tby Edidl Duke,aske that Lady 
Why ftie is faire,and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her; and if £he fay Tray tor, 
lama villaine fit t© lye unburied. . 

7>d. Thou flialt have pitty of us botb,o The/ eas i 
If unto neither thou fhew mercy.ftop, 

( As thou art juft ) thy noble care againft us, , 

As tbou arc valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe 1 2. ftrong labours crowne his memory. 

Lets die together,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may Cell my Soule he fliall not have her* 

Theft. I grant your wifli.for to fay true,your Cofcn 
Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy then you found, Sir.your offenfes 
Being no more then his ; None here fpeakc for ’em. 
For ere theSun fet,both fhall fleepe for ever* 

Hipol. Alas the pitty, now or never Sifter- 
Speake not to be denide ; That face ofyours 
W ill beare the curfes elfe of af :er ages 
For theft loft Cofens. 

Smil. In my face deare Sifter 
I finde no anger to’emjnor no ruyn. 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill’cm ; 

Yet that I will be woraan,and have pitty. 

My knees fliall grow to’th ground but l ie get mcrcie 
Helpe me deare Sifter, ina deedefo.vertuous. 

The powers of all, women will be with us, 

Moft royall Brother. 

Hipel. Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotlcfle honour* ... 

Hip. By that faith, 

That faire haad 3 and that honeft heart you gave me* 

H ^ Ei 
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Emit. By that you would have pitty in another, ’ 

By your owne vertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chafte nights I have ever pic a fd you. 

Tbef. Thefc are Grange Conjurings . (our dingejj 
Per. Nay then 1:6 in too : By all our friendship Sir, by*|i 
By all you love inotl,warte>jand this Tweet Lady. 

Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
AbluflaitigMaide. 

Hip . By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
/In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men.and yet I ycelded Tbefetts . 

Per. To crowne ajl thisjBy your moll noble foule 
Which cannot want due mercie.I beg firft. 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intreate Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip . Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Tbef. Y c make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Comp iffiou to’era both,how would you place it ? 

Emil. V pon their lives : But with their banishments. 
Tbef. You are a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty. 
But want the vnderftaiiding whereto ufe it. 

If you defire their liy es,invent away 
Safer then banilhment : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em, 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yld fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
In publique queftioh with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And heie forget ’evn;it concernes your credit, 

And my oth equally ;; I have faid they die. 

Better chcyfall by’th law, then one af>othcr« 

Bow not my honor. 

Emil, O my nob’c Brother, - • 

That oth was ralhly made, and in your anger. 

Your reaf n will not hold k,if fiich yowes 
Stand for expreffc will, all the world mull peiilh. 
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BefideJ have another ©tb,gainft your* 

Of more authority,! am jure more love 
Not made in paflion neither, but good ncede. 

. jhef. What is it Sifter ? 

Per. Vrge it home brave Lady. 

Emil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 

Ht for my modeft fuit, and your free granting ; 

I tyc you to your word now,if yefallin’t, 

Thinke how you maime your honours 

(For now I am feta begging Sir ,1 am deafe . 

To all but your compaffionj how,their lives. 

Might breed the r uine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves inc perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wifedome.doe men proyne _ . 

The flraight yong Bowes that blufh with thoufand Bloffonii 
Becaufe they may be rotten ? O Duke Tbefetts 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for thefe. 

And ail the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,fliall curie me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for chefe two Cofens 
Defpife my cruelric ? and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

For heavens fake favc theiriives,and banifh ’em* 

Tbef. On what conditions ? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 



To make me their Contention,or to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedoine,and to be 

Where ever they Ihall traveller Grangers to one another. . 

Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth, forget I love her? 

0 all ye gods difpife me then •• Thy Baniflament 

1 not millike, fo we may faireiy carry" 

Our Swords, auld caufea’ong.-elfe never trifle. 

But take our lives Duke.I muG love and will. 

And for that love, muft and dare kill this Gofen ;• : 

On any pecce the earth has, 

Tbef, Will you curette 
Take thefe conditions? 



Pal. 
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TaI. R’esa villaine then. 

Ter. Thefc arc Bocii. 

Arcite. No, never Dukc.-Tis worfe to me than begging 
To take my life fo bafely, though I thinke 
I never (hall enj oy her , yet ile prefer ve 
The honour of affe<ftion,and dye for her, 

Make death a Devil!. 

Thef What may be done? for now I-feete compaffioa; 
ter. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to take th’ot her to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Prince* 

As goodly asyour owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of j looke upon'em. 

And if you can love,end this difference, 

I give confent,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. 

Thef. Hcthatlherefufes 

Muft dye then. . •. . _jj 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Tal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour, 
And Lovers yet unborne (hall bleffe my afhes. 

Arc. Iflhe refufe me,yet my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me, a hayre fhall never fall of thefc men. 

Hip. What will become of ’em ? 

Thef. Thuslordaineit, 

And by mine honor, once againe it Hands, 

Or both fhall dye. You-fball both to your Countrcy, 
And each within this inoneth accompanied 
W ith three fairc Knights,appeare againe in this place, 
In which lie plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that ate herein force his Cofen 
By fayre and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He fhall enjoy her t the other loofe his head. 
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And all his friends; Nor fhall he grudge to fall. 

Nor thinke he dies with intereftm this Lady. 

Will this content yee? 

Fed. YestfaereCofen Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Arc. I embrace ye. 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 
Emil, Yes, I muft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. . . 

Thef. Comefhake hands againe then. 

And take beede, as you are Gentlemen»this Quarrel 
Sleepe till the howre prefixt,and hold your coprfe, 

Tal. We dare not faile thee The few. 

Thef Come, lie give ye • 

Now ufage like to Princes,and to Friends .* 

When yereturne, who wins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who ioofes,yet .lie weepe upon his Beere. Exeunt. 



ASlus Quartus . 



Scsena I. Enter Uilor, and hisfnend. 
httlor. Heare you no more, was nothing faide or me 
Concerning the efcape of PeiUmsn ? 

Good Sir remember. 
i.Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

For I came home before the bufines 
Was fully ended ; Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardons :For Hipolita , 

And faire-eyd Emdie, upon their knees 
Seed wichfuch hanfom pitty, that the Duke 
Me thought ftood ftaggering, w hether he mould follow 
His rafh o'th,or the f weet companion 
Of thofe two Ladies;and to fecond them. 

That truely noble Prince PfxithoHt 

Halfe hisowne heart, fet in to©, that I hope 

All fhall be well -.Neither heard I one queftion 

I Of 
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Of your namejOr bis fcapc. Synter i.Friettd. 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo« 

2 . Fri Be of gobd comfort man 1 1 bring you newes ' 
Good newes* y * 

lay. They are welcome, 
a. Fr. P alamo n has deerdyou. 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whofe meanes he efcapt, which was youc 
W hofe pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile allure you, 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

I . Fr. How was it ended ? 

2 ♦ Fr . Why, as itfbonld bejthey that nev r begd 
Butthey prcvaild,had their fuites fairely granted, 

The prifoners have their lives. 

I . Fr. I knew t’woula be fo. 

2 tFr. Bat there be new conditions, which yon’l heare of 
At better time. 
lay. I hope they are good. 

I.Fr. They are honourable, 

How good they*! prove, I know not. 

Enter Wo ter. 

i.Fr. T’ will be knowne. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? 
lay. Whydoeyouaske 
Woo. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
a.Fr.How he leokes ? 

lay. This morning. ffbefleepe? 

Woo,. Was fee well? was fee in health? Sir, when did 
x.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Queftions. 

Iay t I doe not thinke fee was very well, for now 
You make me minde her, but this very day 
I ask'd herqueltions, and feeaafwered me 
So farrefrom what feewas,fochildifely. 

So fiilily , as if fee were a fooie, 
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‘” ery ” 8ry ' <??«*•** 
Woo. Nothing but my pittyjbut you muft know it, and 

As by an other that leffe loves her: „■ 

lay. Well Sir. 

i.Fr. Not right? 

-i.Fr. Not well ? 81 — mmierjtofa not well. 

Woo. Tis too true, fee is mad. 

I.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Beleeve you’I finde it fo. 
lay . I halfefufpe&ed 

What yon told me: the gods comfort her ^ 

Either this was her love to Palamon, 

Or feare of my mifearrying on his fcape, 



Woo. Tis likely. 

lay. But why allthis hafte Sir ? 

Woo. lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pailace , 

From the far feorc, thicke fet with reedes, and Sedges, 
As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a ferill one,and attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’ was one that feng,and by the fmallneffe of it 
A boy or woman. I then left my angle 
To his ©wne skill, came neere, but yet perceivd not 
Who made the found ; the rufecs,and the Reeds 
Had focncompaftit: I laidemedowne 
Andliftned to the words feefong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fifher men., 

I law it was your Daughter. 

lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

Woo. She lung much, but no fence; onely I heard her 
Repeat this ofxcn.Palamon is gone, 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather Mulfaeries, 

Ile finde him out to morrow* 




i.Fr. Pretty foule. 

Woo. His feackles will betray him, feee’l be taken, 

I 2 And 
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And what fhall I doe then ? lie bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffodillies, 

Wicb cherry -lips, and cheekes of Damaske Roies* 

And all wee’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then £he talk’d of you Sir ; 

That you mult loofe your head to morrow morning, . 
And (he mu ft gather flowers to bury you , 

And fee chehoufe made handiome^then fhe fnng 
Nothing but Willow, willow, willow, and betweene 
Ever was, ‘7 > <*/<*«»<>#,faire Valamon, 

And P alamort, was a tall yong cnan.The place 
Was knee deeps where (he fatjhcr careles Trefles, 

A wreakc of bull-rulh rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefh water flowers ©ffeverallcullors. 

That me thought fhe appeard like the fairc Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly drop; downe from heaven', Rings fhe made 
Of ruffles that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prettied pofies.-Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe, not me, and many a one? 

And then fhe wept, and fung againe,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fail'd, and kid her hand, 
a.Fr . Alas what piety it is? 

-Wooer. I made in to her. 

She faw me, and ft night fought the flood, I fav’d her,-. 
And fet her fafe to land: when prefen tly 
She flipt away,and to the Citty made. 

With fuchacry,andfwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her • three, or foure, 

1 faw from farre off erode her,ene of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where fee ftaid, 

And fell, fcarcc to be got awaytl left them with her. 

Enter Br other ^Danghter^nd otbtTh 
And hether came to tell yousHete they are. 

Dough. CMajyou never more enjoy the lighty&c* 

7 s not this a fine Song? 

Bro. O a very fine one, ^ 
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T>augb. I can fing twenty more. 

Bro. I thinkc you can, 

Daugh. Yes truely can I, I can fing the Broome* 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a taiiour. ? 

Bro.Yes, 

D atigk. Wher’s my wedding Caowne i 
Bro • lie bring it to morrow. , f 

Dough. Doe, very rarely,I mu ft be abroad elle 
To call the Maides, and pay the Minftrds 
For I mu ft loofe my Maydenhead by cockfight . 

Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ofatre , oh ftveete, &c. Singes. 

Bro. You mud ev’n take it patiently. 
lay* Tis true, t 

T)augh. Good’ev’n,good men, pray did you ever neare 
Of one yong Talarxon ? 
lay. Yes wrench we know him. 

Dattgh . Is’t not a fincyong Gentleman? 
lay. Tis.Love. 

Bro. By no meane erode her, (he is then diftemperd 
For worfe then now fhe fhowes. 

i. Fr. Yes,he’sa fine man. 

Tattgh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
t.Fr. Yes* 

Da ugh. But fine fhall never have him, tell her fo. 

For a trickethat I know,y'had bed looks to her. 

For if fhe fee him once,fhe’s gone,fhe’sdone. 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are in love with him,but I laugh at’em 
Andlet’em all alone, I s’t not a wife courfe f 
i Fr. Yes. - - /by him, 

Daugh. There is at leaft two hundred now with child 
There muft be fowre • yeti keepe clofc for all this, 
Clofeas a Cockle; and all thefe muft be Boy es. 

He has the trickc on’t,andat ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of T hefeta . 

2 . Fr. This isftrange. 
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Daugb. As ever youheard,but fay nothing? 

I# Fr. No* (him, 

Daugb. They come from allparts of the Dukedometo 
lie warrant ye,he had not fo few laffc night 
As twenty to difpaccb,hce’l tickl’t up 
In two howres,if his hand be in* 
lay. She’s loft' 

Pad all cure* ^ 

Bro. Heaven forbid man* 

\ Daugb . Come hither, you are a wife man* 
j.Fr.Oo’s {he know him? 
i. Fr. No, would {he did. 

Daugb. Y ou arc matter of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

Daugb, W her's your Compaffe ? 
lay. Heere. 

D augb , Set it too’th North. 

And now diredl your cotirfe to’th wood, vvher TaUm» 
Lyes longing for me;Por the Tackling 
Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

All. Owgh,owgh,owgh,tis up, the wind’s faire, top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’s your 
Whittle Matter ? 

Bro. Lets get her in* 

Jay, Vp CO the top Boy. * 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 
i. Fr. Heere, 

Daugb. What ken’ft thou ? 

2* Fr -. A faire wood. 

Daugb. Beare for it matter .'take about t Stages, 
When fcinthia with her borrowed light ^rc. Sxemt, 

Scsna a. Enter Emilia alone pvith 2 SF inures. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,that mult 
And bleed to death for my fake elfcjlle cheofe, (open 

And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfemy cruelty s Good heaven, 

Wbat 
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What a fweet face has Arche ? if wife nature 
With all herbeft endowments, all thofe beutics 
She fowesinto the birtbes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortal! woman, and bad in her 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,yetdoubtles, 

She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Of what a fyry fparklc, and quick fweetnes, ^ 

Has this yong Prince?Here Love himfeife fits fmyling, , 
Iuft fuch another wanton Ganimead t 
Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
A fhining conttcllation: W hat a brow. 

Of what a fpacious Majefty he carries ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Juno's, but far fweeter, 
Smoother then Telops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fliould clap their wings,and fing 
To all the under world, the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods, and fueh men neerc ’em. Valarmn t 
Is but his foyle, to him,a meere dull fhadow, 

Hee s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother ; a ftill temper. 

No ftirring in him,no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly fharpenes,nota fmilc > 

Y et thefe that vve count errours may become him s 
Tgjrcigut was a lad Boy, but a heavenly .* 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foolery reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly ’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon : P alamo*, thou art alone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 

And threaten Lovc,and what yong Mayd dare crofic ’em 

W hat a bold gravity, and yet inviting 

Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 

From this hovrre is Complexion : Lye there Arcite', 

Thou art a changling to him»a meere Gipfey. “ 

, - • ' " ' • And 
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And this the noble Bodie : I am Totted, 

Vt'erly loft i My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for a Artite, 

Now if my Sifter ; More for T alamo*. 

Stand both together: No w,come aske me Brother, 

Alas, I know not ; aske me now Tweet Sifter, 

I may goe lookc ; What a meere child is Fancie t 
That having two faire gawdes of equall fweetneffe, 

Cannor diflinguifhjbat muft crje for both. 

Enter Emil, and g^; 

Emil. How now Sit? 

Gent. From the Noble Dukd your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes : The Knights are come, 

Emil. To end the quarrell ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft : 

Wbatfinnes have I committed,cha &T>ia»a, 

That my unfpotted youth mull now be foyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, . 

Two greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy, muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie ? . 

Enter The feus, fjipolita, Eerithons and attendants. 
Thefeus. Bring’em in quickly. 

By any mcanes,I long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You muft love one of them. 

Emil. I had rather both, 

So neither for my Take fhould fall untimely 

Enter CMeflengersf Curtiu 

The/. Who Taw’ecn ? 

Per. I a while. 

Gent. And I. 

Thef. From whence come you Sir ? 

OWejf. From the Knights. , , 




Thef. Pray fpeake 

You that have feme them, what they are. 

LMeff. I will Sir, 

And truly what I thinke : Six braver fpirits 
Then thefe they hare brought, (if we judge by the outfidej 

T nevtr favv,nor read of •• He chat ftauds 

In the firft piace with idreite, by his Teeming 
Should be a ftouc man, by his face a Prince, : 

(His very lookesfo fay him) his complexion, 

Nearer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble. 
Which ftiewes him hardy ,fearelefle,proud ofdangers: 

The circles of his eyes {how faire within him, 

<\nd as a heated Lyon, To he lookes ; 

His haire hangs long behind him,bfacke and fhining 
Tike Ravens wings : his fhoulders broad, and firong, 

Armd long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frownes 
T o fcale his will with, better o’my confcicnce * 

Was never Sculdiers friend . 

Thef. Thou ha’ft well defcribde him, 

Ter. Yet a great deale fhort 
Me thinkes,of him that’sfirft with P alamort. 

Thef. Pray fpeake him friend. 

Per. I gheffe he is a Prince too. 

And ifit may be.greatcrjfor his {how 
Has all the ornament of honour in’c: 

Hee’s femewhat bigger,then the Knight he fpoke of. 

But of a face far Tweeter; His complexion 
I* (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for, and To apter 
To make this caufe his owne .* In’s face appearcs 
All the faiie hopes ofwhat he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with cxtreamesjruns through his body,' 

And guides his arme to brave things : Fearc he cannot. 

He fhewesno fuch Toft tcmper,his head’s yellow, 

Hatd hayt d,and curld,thickc twind like Ivy Cops, 

*$ot to undoe with thunder ; In his face 

K The 
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Theliverie of the warlike Maide apP^' 5 ’ h 

Pure red, and white, for yet no beard has blelt him. 

And in hisrowling eyes, fits v,aorv, 

As iffhe ever ment to coreft his valour- 

HbNofcteod<hi g h > .Charaaeirfl|onout. 

His «d Wftcr figure fit 6* Ufi— 
j Emil. Muft thefe mm die to® . 

Per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 

Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneam j 
Are asa man would wifit •em.ftronfcand d. » *> 
He«««a wtll-ftceld Arc, the Hate of gold. 

His a°e fome five and twenty ♦ 

.jsfjssasw^*< 

Per, G,he that $ freckle fac d . 

Mejf The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

Ter. Yes they are well. 

eSndfiLeaninnaiwt^fittehand, 

Not wanton white.but fuch a manly colour 

Nert to an abornc,tough,a n dmmblc fct 

Which fhowes anaaivc foule ; {Msarmesat y 

Se with ftrong finewes : To rhe (houlder peece, 
Gently they fwell,like women new conceav d. 

Which fpeakeshim prone to labour, never fain g 
Voder the waight of Armes-ftout hatred M, 

But when he Airs, a iiger ; he s gW*y » fl, af «e 
Which yeelds compaffion i where he eonqu . P 
To fpv advantages, and where he finds cm. 

He’s fwifc to make ’em his: Hcdosnowi 0 > ^ 

Nor taksnone j he’s round fac d,and when n _ 

He fhowes a Lover,when he frownes,a 
About his head he wearcs the wmners oke, 

And in is ftuck? she favour of his Lady * 
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His see, fome fix and chiitie. In his hand 
He beares a charging Scaffe,emboft with filver. 

The[. Are they all thus? „ 

Per. They ate all the fontics of honour^ 

Thef. Now as I have a foule I long to fee f eav 

Lady ybu fballfee men fight now. 

‘ Hip. Iwilhit, 

But not the caufc my Lord ; They would fhow 
Eravely about rhe Tides of two Kingdotr.es ; 

Tis pitty Love fhould be fo tyrannous : 

O my loft harted Sifter, what thinke you ? 

Wetpe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it muft be. 

Thef. You have ftecl’d’em with your Beautie : honord 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order ic, (Friend* 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufe it. 

Ter. Ycs'Sir. 

Thef. Come,I!egoe vifit 'cm •• I cannot flay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo j Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be royall. 

per. There (hall want no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe/or whofoever wins, 
Loofesa noble Cofen, for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scxna 3. Enter Jailer, IPteer fjDoSler. 

' Dttt. Her diftradlion is more at fome time ofthe Moonc* 
Then at other fome, is it not ? 

lay. She is continually in a harmeleffe difteenper,fleepe$ 
Little, altogether without appetite,fave often drinking, 
Dreamitig ofanorher world,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo'ere fhe’s about,che name 
Palamon lardes it, that (he farces ev’ry bufincs 

Enter Daughter . 

Withall/yts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shcc comes, you (hall perceive her behaviour. 

Daugh. I have forgot it quitejThe burden o’nt.was deyene 
dotvne a , and pend by no worfe man,thcn 
Girald9,£miUas SchooJemafter,bc’s as 
Fantafticall too,as ever he may goe upon’s legs. 

For in the nexc world wWiT) ids fee PaUmon % vcA 
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Then will foe be out of love with Saeas. 

Do&> Whit fluff's heie ? pore foule; 

Joy. Ev’n thus all day king. 

i/augh. Now forthis Ctiarme,thatItold you of,youmuft 
Bring a peece of filver on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no ferry ; then if it be your chance to come where 
The bkfied fgirits,a* the’rs a fight nowjwe maids 
That have our Ly vers jpeiifh’d^rakt to peeces with 
love, w e (hall come there, and doe nothing a 1 day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpine, then win I make 
Talamon a Nofegay,then let him marke me, then* 

V,B How prettily fee’sareiffe ? note her a little further. 
Dan. Faith ile tell you/ometime we goe to Barly breaks, 
Woof the bleficd;alas,tis a fore life they havei’th 

Thother phce,fuch bULTUng;tiying,hoyiingjhiiijng, 
Howling, chattriog, curling, oh they have Ihrowd 
Mea{ure,take heedejifone be mad, or hang or 

Drowne themfel ves, thither they goe./^r^bleflc . 

Vs,ap.d there (hall we be put in a Caldron or 
Lead,and Vfurers grcafe,amongft a whole million or 
G utrp ur fesVa'ncT tfiete boyle like a Gamon of Bacon 

Tharlvviil never be enough. * xit ' 

T)ott, How her braine coynes? 

T>au<rb. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they are in this place, they M ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’kyand in yce up to’ th hart , and there th’ offending part 
burnes, arid the deceaving part freezes; in troth a very gtte - 
vous puHifhment,asone would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, ®* 
leve me one would marry a leaptous witch, to be rid out 

Tie allure yoit. tf j 

‘Doth How (he continues this fancied Tis not an eagraiBa 
Madneffcjbut a m oft tHicke,and profound mdlencholly- 
Dattgh. To hearc there a proud Lady, and a proud Citty 
wifte.howlc together : I were a beaft and il d call it goo 
fportrone cr ics'jo this lmoakc, another this nrejOne cries, o, 
that ever I did it behind thearras.and then howlesjth’ottier 
curfes a firing fellow and her garden houle, _ , 

Sings. I 
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lay. What tbinke you of her Sir? 

DoU.l think foe has a perturbed mmde,wbich l cannot 

lay. Alas, what then? _ -\.J 

DtB t Vnderftand you, foe ever affeded any man, ?re 

She beheld Talamw ? _ - . , c A * 

lay. I was once Sir,in great hope, fee had hxahei 

Liking on this gentleman my friend- _ (8 reac 

Woo. I did thinkc fo too, and would account I had a 
F en-worth ©n’t, to give halfe my ftate,that both 
She and I at this prefent flood uutainedly on the 
Sametearmes. ( j 

Do. Thatintempratfurfeitof her eye, hath dmempeid 
Other fences, they may returne and fettle againe to 
Execute their prtoi daind faculties,but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Thisyou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather lectne to ftcale in, then be permittedjtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend^the name of 
TaUmonjtiy you come to eate with her, and to 
Commune ofLovejthis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon; other objeds that are 
Inferred tweene her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnes;Sing to ber,fucb greene 
Songs of Love, as fee fayes Falamon hath fung in 
Prifon ; Come to her, flucke in as fweet flowers,as the 
Seafon is miftres of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odour$,which are grateful to the, 
Sence.-all this foall become Palamon^ for PaUmon can 
Sing,and PaUmon is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinketo her,and ftill 
Among, intermingle your petition of graceand acceptance 
Into her favour -• Learhe what Maides have bccne her 
Companions', and piay-pheeres, and let themrepaire to 
Her with falamon in their moutbes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefted for him, It is a falfchood 
She is in, which is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her to eate, to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out ©ffquare in her, into their former law, and 

K 3 Regiment, 
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Regimentjl have fecnc it approved, how raniki 
I know nut, but to make the number m ^J vc 
Great hope in this. I will betwcene the paffage of 
this proie&.come in wich my applyance : Let us 
Put it in executionjand haftenthc fucce c>vi k ou tnot 
Will bringforth comfort. E *'™> 



Aftus Quintus. 



Scxm l . Enter Thcf«< i < Peritbotts,HipolUA, attendmt. 

Thef. Now let’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with (acred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their l welling Incenfe 
To thofc above us : Let no due be wantm |, ^ ' of 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 

The ycty *** 

Per', Sir they enter. 

Thef. - You valiant and flrong harted bnemies 
You royall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffc out that flames betwcene ye; 

Lay by your anger for an houvc 3 and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers ... 

(The all fend' godsjbow downe your ftubborne bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortall.; So your helpe be. 

And as the gods regard ye.fight with Iufticc, 
l le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
| part my withes. 

f "- Hono4t ** «** 
Pal , The glafle is running now that cannot finilh 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc you but thus, 

That were there ought in me which drove to lho\ 

Mine enemy in this bufmeffc.wer t one eye 
Againft another ; Arme oppteft by Arme: r 
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Though pSfiil^feT&ton' ibis 6«h« 

How I fliould tender you. 

T^fcairfoS^Twould confound ?So hoyftwe 
The fayles,tbat muft thefe vefTellsport even w her 

The heavenly Lymiur plcafcs. 

Pal. You fpeake well; _ 

Before I turne,Let nee embrace thee Gofen 

This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farewell. 

Pal, Why let it be (o.* Farewell Coz, 

Exeunt TethmenW>dhts Kntghtt-. 

Arc. Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen, Lovers, yearny Sacrifices 

Tr ue woifliippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the feedcs of feare,and tk’apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off it,Goe with tre 
Before the god of our profeffion s There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Lyons, and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on, I meaner 
Fife wifti we to be Stray les ; you know my prize 
Mud be drag’d out ofblood,force and great feate 
Muft pul my Garland on, where flic flickcs 
The Queene of Flowers.-our interceflion then 
Muft be to him that makes the Campe,a Ceftron 

Btymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And be nd your (pints towards him. The) kneels. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tumd 
GreeneNeptureinto purple. 

Comets prewarne, whole havocke in vafte Feild 
Vneaithed skulls prodaimc,whofe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ct. res foy?on,wl o deft pluckc 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew dowdes. 

The mafond Turrets, that both makTt,and break’ ft 

Tfoe 
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The (tony girthes ofCittiessme thy puple, 

Yongeft follower of thy Drom .inftrud this day 
With military skill, that to thy lawdc 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be fill'd- the Lord o’rh day,givc me great Mars 

Some token of thy plcafare. 

Here they fall on their faces ns formerly ,and there is heard 
clangino of Armor yw it h a (fort Thunder as the bu.r§ of 
et B attaile ^hereupon they all rife and bow to the Altar, 
O Great Gorre&or of enormous times, 

Shaker of ore-rank States, thou grand decider 

Ofduftie;andoldtytles,thathealftwith blood 

The earth when it is ficke,and curft the world 
O'thpliirefie ofpsople; Idoetake 
Thyfignesaufpicioufly,and in thy name 
Tomydeligne; march boldly ,let us goe. Exeunt, 

Enter P alamo* and his Knights, with the former ohftr- 
vance. 



Pal. Ourftars muft glifter with new firejor be 
To daie extirid;our argument is Ioye, ^ 

Which if the goddeffe of it grant, (lie gives 
Vidory too. then blend your Ipirits with mine. 

You, whofe free nobleneffe doe make'tby caufe 

Your perfonall hazard ; to cbegoddefle Venus 

Commend we our proceeding.and implore 

Her power unto our partle. Here they kneele as formerly, 

Haile Soveraigne Queene of fecret$,who haft power 

To call the feirceft Ty rant from his rage ; 

And vveepe unto aGirle; thatha’ft the might 
Even with an ey-ghnce,to choke Marfis Drotn 
And turne th’ailarme to whi(pers,that canft make 
A Criplc florifh with his Crutch, and cure him 
Before Apollo^ that may’ft forcethe King 
To be his fubje&s vaflaile,and induce 
Stale gravitie to daunce,the pould Bachelour 
Whole youth like wanton Boyesthrough Bonfyres 
Have skipt thy flimeyat feaventy,thou canft catch 
And make him to the fcorne of his hoarfe throate 
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Abufe yong laics of love; what godlike power 
Haft thou not power upon ? T© Phabtu thou 
Add’ft flames, hotter then bis the heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortall Son,ehine himjthe huntrefle 
All moyft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow aw ay, and iigh: take to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldier,who doe bearethy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe.ftings mere than Nettles ; 

I have never beene fouic mouchd againft tby law , 1 
Nev’r reveald fecret,for I knew none;wouid not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pra&ifed 
Vpoti mans wifc,uor would theLibells reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barili 
To large Gonfcflbrs.and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,I had one, a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong'd. I knew a man 
Of eightie winters ,tbis I told them, who 
A Laflc offoureteene brided,twas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fquare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his Angers into knots,' 

Torturing Convulfions from his globie eyes, 

Had almoft drawne their lpheercs,that what was life 
In him feem’d torture:this Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pbeate a Boy,and I 
Bclecv’d it was his ,foi fire fwore it was, 

Aud who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofethat prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofc that poaft and have not;a defyer 
To thofc chat would and cannot ; a Re/oyeer, 

Yea him I doe notlove,that tells dole offices 
The fowleft way,nor names concealments in 
The boldeft languagc.fuch a one I am. 

And vow that lover nevei yet made figh 

then I. O then moft foft fwcet goddefle 



Give 
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Give me the vi&ory of this queftion, which 
Is true loves meric,andbleffb me with a figne 
Ofthv orcatpleafjre. 

Mere (JWufrcke is heard.Dovei are feeneto flutter,. they 
fall againe upon their faces, then oh their knees, 

<p a l, O thou that from eleven, to ninetic raign’ft 
In mortall bafomes,whofe chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game ; 1 give thee thankes 

Forthisfaire Token,which being layd unto 

Mine innocent true heart, armes in afluran ce They km, 

M v body to this bufineffe i Let us rife 

And bow before the goddeffe .- Time comes on. ^ xtm > 

Still 'Jtyl*[icke of Records, 

Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fieu/dersawhea. 
ten wreath : Onein white holding up her frame frer haire 
fiucke with flowers: One before her carrying a fiber 
Hjnde. inwhic his convey d Ineenfe and frveet odours , 
which beim fet upon the Altar her maides flandiuga 
loofe.Jhe fetsflreto it -.then they curtfe y and knecle . 
Emilia, O facred.fhidowie.cold and conftanc Queen?,, 
Abandoner of Revolts, mute contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary .white as chafle, and pure 

As windefand Sno w,w ho to thy fetnall ^'rights 
Alow’ ft no more blood than will ooakea bluui. 

Which is their orders robe. I heere thy Prieft 

Am humbled fore thine Altar, Ovoushfafe 

With that thy rare grecne eye,which.never yet 
Behead thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facred filver Miftritjlend ihine eare 



Me’ re entred wanton found,) to my petition 
Seafood with holy fcarc ; This is my laft 
Of veftall office, I am bride habited. 

But maydsn harted, a husband I have pointed, 
But doe notkaowhim,outofcw©,I fhould 
Choofe one.and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Am guiltlefle ofelcdtion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe one, they ate equall precious. 
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I could doombe neither,t)m which pet ifhM fWalJ 

Goetoo’cunfenceiic'dtTherefolcinoftmodcftQuccne, 

He of the two Pretenders.that heft loves me 
And has the trueft tide in*t,Let him 
Take offray vvheaten GcrUnd,or elle grani 
The fyle and qualitiel.hold, l may 

Continue in thy Band. * y • ' - , . , 

Mere the fTynde vanifhes under the Altar rand m the 
place afeends aRofeT ree, having one Rofe upon *U 
See what our Generali of Ebb* and Flovves 
Out from the bowells of her holy Altar 
With (acted a$ advances : But one Rofe 9 
If well i nfpird,this Battaile (hal confound 
Both thefc brave Knights,and I a virgin flowte 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. • • V 

Mere is heard a fodaine twang of Infir aments, and toe 
Rofe fals from the Tree. 

The flowreis falne, the Tree defeends: O Miftris 
Thou here difehargeft me, I (hall be gather d, 

I thinke fo, but I know not thine owne wills 

Vndafpe thy Mifterie : I hope flies pleas’d. 

Her Signes were gratious. ; 

They curt fey and Exeunt. 

Scaena 2 . Enter *D eflor, lay hr and Wooer, in ha bite oj 
Palamon, 

DoS. Has this advice I told you, done any good upon hex* 
Wooer. O vejy much ;The maids that hepther company 
Havehalfe petfwaded her that 1 itafalamon-, within this 
Halfe houre flic came (hiiling to me, and asked me what I 
Would eate,and when I would kiffe-hcr : I, told her 
Prefently, and kift her twice. - 

DoEt. T was well done;tweatie times had bin far better. 
For there the cure lies mainely. 
wooer 4 Then (he told me 

She would watch with me to nighc/orwell flic knevv 
What houre my fit would take roc. 

TtoEl. Letherdoefo, 

And when your fit comes, fit her home, 

La And 




The Two N oble Kinfmen, 

And prefently. ^ 

Wooer. She would have me ling, 

‘DoS or. You did fo? 

Wooer, No. 

DoS. Twas very ill done then,* 

You foouldobferve her ev’ry way* 

' Wooer . Alas « 

I have no voice Sir,to confirme her chat way. 

‘Do&or.That's all one,ifyee make a noyfe, 
IFfhcintreateagaine,d©e any thing, 

Lye with her if foe aske you. 

Jay lor, Hoa thittDoSor. 

Bailor. Yes m the waie of cure. 

Jay lor But firft by your leave 
I’th way of honeftie, 

DoSor. That’s but a nicentffe, 

Nev’r caft your child away for hoaeffie; 

Cure her firft this way, then iffoe-e will be honell. 

She has the path before her. 

Jay lor. Thanke yee DoSo r , 

DoSor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how Ihee is. 

Jay lor. I will,and tell her 
Her Salamon ftaies for her : But Dollar, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. Exit lay hr. 

DoS. (Soe.gpe ; you Fathers are fine Foolessher honeflu? 
And we fhould give her phyficke till we findc that 
Wooer. Why, doe you thinke foe is not honeft 
DoS or. How old is flr- 
Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

DoSor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to 
What ere her Father faies,ifyou 
Her moode inclining that way 
Videlicet, the way offlefo, you have rat .. 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir, 

DoS 6r. Pleafe her appetite 
Ajjdl doe it home, it cures her iffi facte. 
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The tnellencholly humour that infers her. 

Doctor. You’ I finde itfo ; foe comes, pray honour her, 
laylor. Come, your Love Palamon ftaies for youcbildc. 
And has done this longhoure,to vifite you. 

Daughter. I thaDke him for bis genrle patience. 

He’s a kind Gentleman, and I am muclibour^? to him. 

Did you nev’r fee the horfe he gave me ? 
laylor . Yes. 

Dauqh. How doe you like him ? 
laylor. He’s a very faireone. 

Daugh. You never faw him dance ? ; 

laylor. No. 

Daugh. I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely. 

And for a Iigge,come cut and long tailc to him, 

He tuinesyelikeaTop. 

Jailor. That’s fine indeede. . 

Daugh. Hee’l dance the Morris twenty mile an houre> 

A nd that will founder the beft hobby- horfe 
(If I have any skill)inall the parifo. 

And gallops to the turne of Light a' love. 

What thinke you of thishorfc l 
laylor . Having thefe vertues 
I thinke he might be broght to play at Tennis. 

Baugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 
laylor. Gan he write and reads too. 

Daugh. A very fairc hand, and calls himfelfe th’accounts 
Of all his hay and provender : That Hoftler 
Muft rife betime that cozens him ;you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has 
Jay lor. Very well. 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him, poore bead. 
But he is like his matter coy and fcorncfull. 

Jay lor. What dowry has foe ? 

Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty ftrike of Oatcsjbut hec’l ne’rc have hefj 

He 
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He lifpes in's neighing able co entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Hse’l be the death of her. 

Dettor, What ft uffc flhe utters? 

Iajrlor. Make curtfie,here yourlove comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye? that’s a fine maids, ther’s a curtfie. 

Daugh. Yours to command ith way of honeftie; 
How far is’t now to’th end o’th world my Mafters i 
D otter. Why a daies Iomey wench. 

Daugh. Will you goe with me? 

Wooer. What (hall we doe there wench ? 

Daugh. Why play at flooie ball. 

What is there elle to doe ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we fhall keepe our wedding there."' 

Daugh. Tistrue 

For there I will afliire you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Priefl for the purpoie,thar will venture 
To marry us/or here they arc nice.and foolifh } 

Befides my father mull be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a bloti’thbufinefle 
Are notyou Palamon ? 

Wooer. Doe not you know me ? 

‘Daugh. Yes, but you care not for me ; I have nothing 
But this pore petticoate,and too corfe Smockes. 

Wooer. That’s all one, I will have you. 

Daugh . Will you furely ? 

Wooer. Yes by this fairc hand will I. 

Daugh. Weeltobedchen. 

Wooer. Ey’n when you will. 

Daugh . O Sir, you would faine be nibling. 

Wooer . Why dot you rub my kifie off ? 

Daugh. Tis a fweet one. 

And will perfume me finely againft the wedding.. 

Is not this your Cofcn Arcite ?• 

Dottor. Yes fweet heart, 

And I am glad my Cofcn Palamon 



Has 



Theft m Noble JCinfmen. 

Has made fo faire a choice. . 

<Daugk. Doc you thinkchee 1 have me ? 

D otter. Yes without doubt. 

Daugh. Doe you thinkc fo too ? (geM*, 

v'augh^ We (hall have many children :Lord, how y ar 
My Palamon I hope will grow too finely 

Now he’s at liberty: Alas poore Chicken 

He was kept downc with hard meatCjand ill lo gi 6 
Butilekiffchimup againe. ^ 

CMtf. what doc you here, you’l loofe the problcA fight 

That ev’r wasfeenc. 

lay lor. Are they i’th Field ? 

Me f. They are 

You beare a charge there too. - - 

Iajlor. He away ftraight 
I tnuft ev’n leave you here. 

Totter. Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 
lay lor. How did you like her? 

Dottor. lie warrant you within theft 3. or 4 daie* 
lie make her right againe. You muff not from her 
But ftill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer . I will. 

Doe. Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wee’l goe to dinner 
And then weele play at Cardes. 

Daugh. And Ihall we kiffc too ? . 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Dangh. And twenty 
Weoer. 1 and twenty, 

Daugh. And then wee’lfleepc together. 

Doc. Take her offer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will we. 

Daugh. But you (hall not hurt me. 

Wooer. I will not fweete. 

Daugh, Vi yoH doe (Leve)ile cry. FlorifiMxemt. 

Sc*«a. 
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Sexna %,EnxerThefeHtfHipHitAfEmuiA^eriih»w j and 
fome zsitten&AntsfT.Tucks ’ Curtis. 

Smil. He no ftep further. 

Per, Will you loofe this fight.* 

Emil . I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeifton ev'ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftreake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade •• I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing fhall be punifhd. 

With what fhall happen, gainft the which there is 
No deafiing, but to heare ;not taint mine eye 
With dread fights,it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,my good Lord 
Y our Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Ohfhemuft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their fcinde. 

Which fometime fhow wellpencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye, and earejyou muft be prefent. 

You are the viftours meede, the price,and garlond 
To erownc the Queftions title# 

Emil, Pardon me. 

If I were there, Tld winke 
Thef. You muft be there j 
This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to Ihine. 

Smil. I am extinft. 

There is but envy in that light, which fhowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions,may even now 
By cafting her blackc mantle over both 
That neither could finde other,gct her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a muither 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. 

Hip. You muft gee* 

Emil , In faith I will not. 
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Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your ey e.'kno w of this war 
You are the Treafurc.and muft nccdcs be by 
To give the Service pay. 

Smil , Sir pardon me. 

The cytle of a kiagdomc may be tride 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef. WclI,wellthen,atyourpleafiire, 

Thofe that reraaine with you, could wilh their office: 

To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter* 

3 am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By fome fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doc of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lor. 

SxcHnt ThefeusjHipolitA^peritbtUS t &f* 
Smil. tsfreite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 

Is like aa Engyn bent, or a ikarpe weapon 
In aloft £heath;mercy,and manly courage 
Arebedfellowesin hisvifage: P Alamort 
Has a moft menacing afpeft.his brow 

“? and femes to bury what it frownes on* 

Y et fometime tis not fo, but akers to 

’ S;s au i? of 1 “S' thoughts; long timehis eye 
W ill dwell upon his object. Mcllencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Ar cites mirth. 

But PAlttmoHshfacs is a kiade of mirth. 

So ming.ed, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 

Live ,be ” 

SpS’JSKSKK--* 

£^^s. 0 .esc* 

might doe hurt,for they would glan/e their eies 

M Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an offen cc 

Which crav’d that very time :it is much better 
( Cornets, a great cry and noice within crying a P alamon.) 
I am not there, oh better never borne 
Then minifter to finch harmc,what is the chance ? 

inter Servant . 



Ser. The Crie’saT alamort 

Emil- Then he has won: Twas ever likely, 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe, and he is 
Doubtleffe the prim’ft of men*. I prc’thce run 

And tell me how it goes- . . 

Shorn t and Cornett: CrytngaT alamon. 



Ser. Still Palamon. 

Imil .Run and enquire, poere Servant thou haft loft, J 

Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy picture, 

Talamons on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end ia’c ; elfe chance would have itfo. 

Another cry .and (howtreithin , and hornets. 

On the Snifter fide, the heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had thebeft boding chance: This bur ft of clamour 
Is fare th’end o'th Combat, Enter Servant. 

Ser. They faide that Palamon had Ar cites body 
Within an incho'th Pyraraid,that the cry 
Was gcnerall a Talamorniw. anon, 

Th’Afiiftants made a brave redemption, and 
The two bold Ty tiers, at this inftant are 
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Cornett, a great Jhorrt and cry t Arate t VtBory. 

Set both thine eares to’th bufincs. 

Ser, The cry is 

iArcite t and viftory, harke Areite± victory. 

The Combats confammation is proclaim a 

By the wind Iaftruments, 

Emil. Halfe fights faw 

That t/frclte was no babe: god’s lyd, htsnennes 
Andcoftlines offpirit look’c through him,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in nax. 

Then humble banckes cangoe to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging : I did thinke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinkc fo; Our reafoas are not prophets 
When oft our fancies are: They are coaming off •* 

AUs poorc Palamon. Cornett, 

Enter Thefetu, HipolttafPiritkom, Arcite as vtUor t ana 
attendants, &c. 

Thef. Lo, where our Sifter is in expectation. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Faireft £ mily , 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me yonr hands; 

Receive you her.you him,be plighted with 
A love that growcs,as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily, 

To buy you,I have loft what’s deereft to me, 

Save what is bought,and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thef. O loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed : Surely the gods 
W ould have him die a Batcbelour,lcaft his race 
Should fhew i’th world too godlike : His behaviour 
So charmd mc,that me thought tAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’th all ; I have fpoke,your oAnite 
Did not loofe by’t j For he that was thus good 

M a Encountrcd 
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Encountred yet his Better,I have heard ^ 

Two emulous Philomels, beate the care o th night 
With their contentious throatcs,now one the higher. 
Anon the other, then againe the firft. 

And by and by out breaded, that the lence 
Could not be judge betweenc ’em - - So it far’d 
©ood fpace betweenc thefe kineftnen j till heavens did 
Make hardly OHe the winner :<veare the Girlotid 
With j'oy that you have won :For the fubdude s 
©ivc them otir pvefent Iuftice,(ince I know 
Their lives but pinch’emjLet it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our iecing,goe we hence, 

Right joyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prize, 

I know you will not loofe her i Hipoht « 

I fee one eye of yours conceives a teare 
The which it will deliver. Flortfi. 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muft be fo. 

And charge me live to comforttbis unfriended. 

This miferable Prince,that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,thcn all women ; 

I feould, and would die too. 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies feouldbe fo fixd on one 
That two muft needes be blinde fort. 

Thef. So it is. Exeunt. 

Serena 4. Enter ? daman and hit Knights s pyniend\UyUr % 
Executioner &c. Card. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’tb people, yea i’th felfefame ftate 
Stands many a Father with his cbilde; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : we expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live (till, 

Have their good wifees,we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
The ©owe and Rheume, that in lag howres attend 
For grey approaches ; we come towards the i°ds * 
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Yoll « and unwapperV not, halting under Crymes 
Many and ftale r Sat fare (hall pleafe the gods 
Sooner thau fuch.to give us Netfar with em. 

For we are mote cleare Spirits. My dearc kinfemen. 

Whefe lives(for this poorc comfort)arc lard downe, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

1 K. What ending could be 
Of more content ? ore us the vigors have 
Fortune, whole title is as momentary , 

As to us death is certainc r A graine or honour 
They not ore’ -weigh us. 

2.K. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience,anger tottrmg Fortune, 

Who at her certain’!! reeles. 

Z.K. Come ? who begins ? 
pd. Ev’n he that led you to this BanketdnaU 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me freedome once ; 

You’lfee’t done now forever: P ra y howdo’esme • 

I heard !hc was hot well ; her kind of ill 
gave me fome forrow. 

Iajlor. Sir fee’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed feortly. 

‘Pal. Bymyfeortlife 
I am moft glad on’t ; Tis the lateft thing 
I feall be glad ofipre’thee tell her for 
Commend me to hcr,and to peece her portion 
Tender her chis. 

i.K. Nay lets be .offerers all. 
a. K, I» it a maide ? 

Pd. Verily I thin kefb, 

A right good crcarure,more to me deferving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of. ... , - 

dBK. Commend us to her. They give their f Hr fes t 

lay lor. The godvrequight you all. 

And make her thankefull. 

fd. Adiew; and let my life be now as feort, ^ . f ,, 

^smy leave taking. Lies en the Tleckf, 

U 9 It 
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i , K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

j. z, K, Wee’l follow cheerefully. 

i i/t great noift within crying , run,fave held ; 

Enter in haft a UWejfettgtr, 
CMef Hold, hold, O hold, hold, hold. 

Enter Tirithout in hafts 
pir, Hold hoa : It is a curled haft you made 
if you have done fo quickly : noble PaUmvn, 

Thegods will (hew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to ieade, 
pal Gan that be, 

When Venus I have faid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydings eaxe 
That are moft early fweet,and bitter. 

Pal . What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

Tir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft be flow on him, a blacke one, owing 
Not a hayre woith of white, which fome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
HisgoodnefTe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Hecre findes allowance : On this horfe is Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of tAt hens, which the Qalhins 
Did rather tell, then trample;for the horfe 
Would make his length a mile/ift pleafd his Rider 
T o put pride in him ; as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His o wne hoofes made ; (for as they fay fi om iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saturne^nA like him ppfleft 
With fire malcv®!cnt,darted a Sparke 
Or what feircc {iilphur elfe, to this end made, 

I comment nwt ; the hoc. horfe,hot as fire 
TookeToy at this, and fell to what dilbrder 
His power could give his wili,bounds,conaes on end. 
Forgets fchoole dooing,being therein trairid* 

And of kind mannadgc ; pig-like he whines 
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At the Iharpe Rowell, which he freats at rather 
Then any jot obaies ; feckes allfoule meanes 
Of boydrous and rough Iadrie,to dif-feate 

T otd that k p P r it bravely : when nought ferv d, # 
When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diffring 

Dif-roote his Rider whence he gre w, but that (plunges 

Ht top him tv.ee* hi. Ug ge s, 0 n ta^ndho^r t 

That Arcites leges being higher then his head 
Seem'd with ftrange art to hang : His vtfloros wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and presently 
Backcward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzC 
Becomes the Riders loade : yet is he living, 

But fuch a Ycflell tis,that floates bur for 

Tlie furge that next approaches : he much defires 

To have fome fpeech with you : Loe he appeares. 

, Enter Thefe»s t Hipolita, Emilia, Arcite yn a chairs. 

Pal. O miferable end ofour alliance 
The gods are mightie Arcite, if thy heart. 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken ; 

Give me thy laft words, I am Talamon, 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her, all the worlds joy ; Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen t 
One kifle from faire Emilia : Tis done .• 

Take hex .• I die. . 

Pal. Thy brave foule feeke Elizitsm. fthee, 

Emil, lie ck>fe thine eyes Prince ; bleffed foules be with 
Thou art a right good man, and while I live, 

Tbiaday 1 give to teares. 
pal. And I to honour. 

Tbef In this place firft you fought ; ev’n very here 
1 fundred you,acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you are living ; 

His part is playd,and though it were too fhort 
Etc did it well * your day is kngthned,a»dj, 
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The bliffefull dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerfulD'V««r Jl weII hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given y®u your love : Our Matter Mars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to lArcite gaye 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have (hewd due jufiice : Bearc this hence. 

Tal, O Cofen, 

That wc fliould things defire, which doe coft us 
The lofle of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but lofle of deare love. 

The/. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Game:The conquerd trimnphes, 

The viftor has the Lofle :yet in the paflage. 

The gods have beenc nroft equall : P alamort , 

Your klnfeman hath confeft the right ©’th Lady 
Did lye in you,for you firft faw her, and 
Even then proclaimd your taneie : He refiord her 
As your ftolne Icwell,and defir’d yourfpirit 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gods my j uftice 
Take from my hand, and chey themfelves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady off- 
And call your Lovers from the fiage of death. 

Whom i adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly.and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arcite , in whole end 
The vifages ofBridegroomes wcele put on 
And fmile with 'PaUmonfoi whom an home. 

But one houre fincej was as dea rely forry. 

As glad of tArcite\iL\A am how as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us ? For what we la eke 
We laugh, for what we have,are forry fiill. 

Are children in fame kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which js,and with you lea ye dilpute 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the time; Thrift. Extant* 

Epilogue* 





epilogve 

. W mU«w akejt hmf. like the Ply, 

I % as it is with Schoole Boyes, cannot fay, 
i m cruell fearcfull : pray yetfiay a while ?, 
ijndlet me looke upon ye : No man [mi e . 

1 'ben it toes hard I fee $ He that has 

ris Hr amc if none be heere,andifhe will 
Mainft his Conference let himhij[e,andki 
Our Market: Thin vaine, I fee to flay yee. 

Have at the worft can come ? then h Now what fay ye . 
And yet mfttke m not: l ant not hot 
WehLeni frch cmp. tfthe ttUtte have told 
(For tis no other) any way content ye) 

( For to that hone ft purpofe it was mtnt ye) 

We have our end and ye jh all have ere long 
t dare fay many a better , to prolong 
Tour old loves to us : we, and all our might. 

Reft at yourfervice , Gentlemen good night. 
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